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The Greatest Sentence 


That Was Ever Written 


By Dr. R. 


A. Torrey 


World-Wide Evangelist, Associate of D. L. Moody, 
Died 1928 


“God is love.’”—I John 4:8. 


My subject is the greatest sentence that was ever writ- 
ten. Of course, that sentence is in the Bible. All the greatest 
sentences are in the one Book. The Bible has a way of putting 
more in a single sentence than other writers can put in a 
whole book. Yet there are some who would tell us that the 
Bible is no more God’s Book than other books. Either they 
have not read the Bible, or they have read it with their eyes 


closed. 


This sentence has in it but three 
words. Each word is a monosyl- 
lable. One word has four letters, 
one three, and one only two; yet 
these nine letters, forming three 
monosyllables, containso much of 
truth that the world has been pon- 
dering it for eighteen centuries, 
and has not gotten to the bottom of 
it yet, Whole volumes are dedi- 
cated to the exposition of this 
wonderful sentence—thousands of 
volumes. 

First John 4:8 says, “God is 
love.” That is the greatest sentence 
that was ever written. That sen- 
tence is the keynote of the mis- 


. Sion that begins today. Everything 


that you will hear in song or in 
word for the next four weeks in 
this mission revolves round that 
one central truth, “God is love.” 
That sums up the whole contents 
of the Bible. If I were asked for a 
sentence to print in letters of gold 
on the outside of our Bible, a sen- 
tence that summed up the whole 
contents of the Book, it would 
be this one, “God is Love.” That 
is the subject of the first chapter 
of Genesis; it is the subject of the 
last chapter of Revelation, and it 
is the subject of every chapter 
that lies in between. 


The Bible is simply God’s love 
story, the story of the love of a 
holy God to a sinful world. That 
is the most amazing thing in the 
Bible. People tell us the Bible is 
full of things that it is impossible 
to believe. I know of nothing else 
so impossible to believe as that 
a holy God should love a sinful 
world, and should love such in- 
dividuals as you and me, as the Bi- 
ble says He does. But impossible 
as it is to believe, it is true. There 
is mighty power in that one short 
sentence, power to break the hard- 
est heart, power to reach indivi- 
dual men and women who are 
sunk down in sin, and to lift 
them up until they are fit for a 
place beside the Lord Jesus Christ 
upon the throne. 

When Mr. Moody organized the 
church in Chicago, of which I am 


Dr. R. A. Torrey 


pastor, he was so anxious that 
everybody should always hear this 
one truth, and was so afraid that 
some preacher might come and 
forget to tell it, that he had it 
put on the gas jets right above 
the pulpit, so that the first thing 
you would see when you went in 
there on an evening was that 
text shining out in letters of fire. 

One stormy night, before the 
time of the meeting, the door 
stood ajar. A man partly intoxi- 
cated saw it open, and thought he 
might go in and get warm. He did 
not know what sort of a place 
it was, but when he pushed the 
door open he saw the text blaz- 
ing out, “God is love.” He pulled 
the door to, and walked away mut- 
tering to himself, He said, “God 


(Continued on page 4) 


The Christian who lays down 
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(As preached in Cornerstone Baptist Church, Cambridge, Massachusetts, Jan. 29, 1956.) 


“FOR WE KNOW THAT IF OUR EARTHLY HOUSE OF THIS TABERNACLE 
WERE DISSOLVED, WE HAVE A BUILDING OF GOD, AN HOUSE NOT MADE WITH 
HANDS, ETERNAL IN THE HEAVENS. FOR IN THIS WE GROAN, EARNESTLY 
DESIRING TO BE CLOTHED UPON WITH OUR HOUSE WHICH IS FROM HEAVEN: 
IF SO BE THAT BEING CLOTHED WE SHALL NOT BE FOUND NAKED. FOR WE 
THAT ARE IN THIS TABERNACLE DO GROAN, BEING BURDENED: NOT FOR THAT 
WE WOULD BE UNCLOTHED, BUT CLOTHED UPON, THAT MORTALITY MIGHT BE 
SWALLOWED UP OF LIFE.”’—II Cor, 5:1-4. 


In the far-famed Santa Clara 
Valley of California, not far from 
San Jose, in the midst of a great 
orchard, there stands what is re- 
puted to be the largest house in 
the world. Started in 1890 by a 
Mrs. Winchester as an ordinary 
but pleasant country home, it has 
been altered and added to until it 
covers over fourteen acres of 
ground. Apartment after apart- 
ment, room after room, chamber 
after chamber has been added. 


Dr. Billy Graham on 
Storehouse Tithing 


Famous Evangelist Says of Giver Who Does Not Put All 


of Tithe Through Church: 


1. ‘To whom is he responsible? To you or to God?” 
2. “Suppose ... he gave all his tithes into your particular 
church. It could possibly be a blessing: it could also hurt your 


church.” 


3. “Asking God to lead you to contribute as you should. 
Then ask God to lead the others in the congregation in the 


same way and leave it at that.” 


By the 


Editor 


Should a Christian bring all his 
tithes to the local church? So some 
people teach. They take Malachi 
3:10, “Bring ye all the tithes into 
the storehouse,” which was writ- 
ten to Jews and refers to the tem- 
ple treasury at Jerusalem, for the 
support of all the priests, and they 
apply this Scripture to New Test- 
ament Christians as it was never 
meant in the Bible. God does not 
now have one storehouse as they 
had then from which all the 
priests and workers are to be sup- 
ported. If so, the Catholics would 
be right. But the Catholics are 
wrong, and those who teach store- 
house tithing are wrong. God does 
not now require Christians to 
bring all the tithes to the local 
church treasury. 

On the contrary, I Corinthians 
16:1, 2 says, “Now concerning the 
collection for the saints, as I have 
given order to the churches of 
Galatia, even so do ye, Upon the 
first day of the week let every 
one of you lay by him in store, 
as God hath prospered him, that 
there be no gatherings when I 
come,”’ 

Christians are to take out their 
gifts for God, each one according 
“as God hath prospered him.” But 
it is not demanded that he put 
it in the church treasury. Rather, 


he is commanded, “Upon the first 
day of the week let every one of 
you lay by him in store... .” 
Every Christian is to take out 
God’s part and to put it aside “by 
him.” Then out of this amount he 
has set aside for God, he can give 
as God leads him. That is God's 
New Testament plan. 


God’s plan for New Testament 
Christians is “Every man accord- 
ing as he purposeth in his heart, 
so let him give; not grudgingly, 
or of necessity ...” (II Cor. 9:7). 

Every Christian is accountable 
to God, Every Christian must give 
as his own heart is led of God to 
give. No pope, no denominational 
secretary, no 
pastor, no 
priest, no 
committee 
can decide 
for a Chris- 
tian where 
he is to give 
the money 
which God 
has put in his 
hand. “The 
tithe is the 
Lord’s,” and ‘ee 
God has Dr. Billy Graham 

(Continued on page 2) 


There is a labyrinth of stairways 
and passages and windows and 
blind doors, and the uninitiated, 
once left inside, would have a very 
difficult time finding his way out. 
The owner was under the obses- 
sion that as long as she kept 


building her house, she herself |! 


would not die. 


But one day death came to that |' 
fabulous place and found his way | 


up those strange staircases and 
down the labyrinth of passages 
and halis to the blue room where 
she lay, and he said, “It’s time 
to go.”’ For the fate of all earthly 


buildings is decay. Paul says, “We 


have a_ tabernacle’—a tent, in 
which we live; and the fate of all 
human tents is the same. Inevitab- 
ly it must go; and the question 
which arises in the human mind 
is, “Is this all? Are we just toys, 


tossed on the sea of time, to be}. 


smashed on the rocks of eternity, 
or is there a beyond? Is there a 


reason for living? Is there some-|. 


thing after death?” 

Robert Ingersoll, that brilliant 
though misguided infidel, stood at 
the grave of his only brother and 
in the company of a few mourners 


lifted up his voice and said, “Life 
is a narrow vale between the cold 
and barren peaks of two eternities. 
We cry aloud and the only answer 
is the echo of our wailing cry.” 
But the Apostle Paul, writing with 
a pen dipped in the inspiration of 
the Holy Spirit, says, ‘For we 
know that if our earthly tent were 
dissolved, we have a temple of 
God, an house not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens.’ 
And notice how he writes it: “We 
know.” There is no doubt about it. 


Look with me this morning, first 
of all, at that tent which he 


(Continued on page 4) 


The Value 


alted above measure.” 


And yet, each one in love 


i i i i ie ii saa ea a oe Oe ee ee ee SD Se SD 4 A a v 7 


_ ee mee ee ee Se eS SS ee ee te eo tL a 4 o. a > 4 De, Ob 4S. Gn SL i & Sh & Be oe Se he te L.A tn i Lh i Le i lm 


“Lest | should be exalted above measure through the abun- 
dance of the revelations, there was given to me a thorn in the 
flesh, the messenger of Satan to buffet me, lest | should be ex- 


TRANGE GIFT INDEED! A thorn to prick, 

‘To pierce into the very quick, 

‘To cause perpetual sense of pain; 

Strange gift—and yet, ‘twas given for gain. 

Unwelcome, yet it camé to stay, 

Nor could it e’en be prayed away. 

It came to fill its God-planned place. 

A life-enriching means of grace. 


God’s grace-thorns—oh, what forms they take; 
What piercing, smarting pain they make! 


And always just for blessing meant. 
And so, whate’er thy thorn may be 
From God, accept it willingly ; 

But reckon Christ, His Life, His power 
To keep in thy most trying hour. 


And sure, thy life will richer grow; 

He grace sufficient will bestow. 

And, in heav’ns’ morn, thy joy ‘twill be 
That, by His thorn, He strengthened thee. 
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of a Thorn 


—Iii Cor. 12:7 


is sent, 


J. DANSON SMITH 
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Page Two 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Friday, June 8, 1956 


y 
The Editor 


“What did Jesus mean by 
‘take up thy cross daily’?’’ 

In Luke 9:23 when Jesus said, 
“If any man will come after me, 
let him deny himself, and take up 


his cross daily, and follow me,” 
He meant that every day a Chris- 
tian should surrender his own will 
to God’s will and lay himself on 
the altar to live or die at God's 
pleasure, just as Jesus gave Him- 
self up to die on the cross. Paul 
said, “I die daily,” by which he 
meant that every day he con- 
demned his own will and his own 
self to death, and that he was 
willing at any moment to lay 
down his life for Jesus because he 
had already given it up that day. 
We are not our own, We are 
bought with a price. Therefore 
we ought to live as a living sacri- 
fice, offered for Jesus, either to 
live for Him or to die for Him. 


And of course even though we 
live, the old self is mortified and 
self must be given up to die daily. 
By which I mean that we give 
up our own way and the things 
that we think we want to do to 


make us happy, in order that 
Christ may live and have His 
way, instead of our way. 


‘“‘“Are self-consciousness, re- 
serve, and fear sins?’’ 

Whatever is not of faith is sin. 
It may be that fear comes from 
lack of faith. I do not know that 
self-consciousness does. Since the 
Bible does not name self-conscious- 
ness as a sin, I do not regard it as 
such. I think fearfulness and self- 
consciousness may be a part of 
the curse of sin on the whole 
race, but I am not always able 
to connect it with sin on the 
part of the individual. I think we 
would be much safer if we would 
make no statements about sin that 
we cannot prove by the Bible. 
More and more as we learn to 
trust in the Lord and abide in 
Him, we will have perfect peace 
and the love of God that casts 
eut fear, but the whole subjective 
attitude of mind of being occupied 
with one’s self, with morbid self- 
examination is, it seems to me, 
spiritually unhealthy. It is good 
to take pains to do right, but it 
is much better to be occupied 
with soul winning and active study 
of the Word of God and blessing 
in helping others to be spiritual- 
ly happy than in trying to label 
this or that in our self-conscious 
nature, 


“If Eve had not taken of the 
fruit, would we have sin in the 
world today?’”’ 

It is true that sin came into 
the world through Eve and Adam. 
However, if Eve had not sinned 
in that particular matter, it seems 
likely that the freedom of the will 


Dr. Billy Graham on.. . Tithing 


(Continued from page 1). 


clearly commanded each Chris- 
tian to prayerfully purpose in his 
own heart and give cheerfully, No 
¢torehouse tithing is taught for 
New Testament Christians in the 
Bible. 


Dr. Billy Graham Says That 
to Bring All the Tithes Into 
the Storehouse Might 
Hurt the Church 


In the Seattle Post Intelligencer 
for April 30 this year, Dr, Billy 


Graham had his column, “My 
Answer.” The subtitle said, “Pray 
for Your Neighbor; Don’t Just 
Judge Him,” 


Here is the question Dr, Billy 
Graham answered: 

“There is a man in our church who is 
very wealthy. But, as far as | can see, 
he leaves the main financial responsibilities 
of the church on some of us poor people. 
Is that right?—J.W.” 


Then Dr. Billy Graham answers 
as follows: 


“Many wealthy people give large sums 
to help in the work of God's Kingdom about 
which the people around them know noth- 
ing. In this case you are apparently judg- 
ing a Christian brother because he does not 
give in the place and in the way you think 
he should, To whom is he responsible? To 
you, or to God? 

“Let us suppose for a minute that he 
gave all of his tithes into your particular 
church. It could possibly be a blessing: it 
could also hurt your local congregation, 
making others depend on him rather than 
on their own giving. | am in no position 
to know the situation as it actually exists, 
but | do know that all of us are inclined to 
feel we can best advise others as to their 
benevolent giving. 

“Let me suggest that your own problem 
may be met by asking God to give you the 
heart to contribute as you should. Then, ask 
Him to lead the others in the congregation 
in the same way and leave it at that. 

“Finally, pray for this one about whom 
you are writing. Ask God to give him a 
vision of the needs of the world and a 
liberal heart and mind to meet those needs 
as God has blessed him. Above all, stop 
sitting in judgment on your neighbor— 
pray for him.” 

We are specially anxious for 


people to note the principle stated 
here by Dr. Billy Graham. 


which God gave man and the 
temptation to evil which the Devil 
puts about people would have led 
to sin in some other way. God 
wants only voluntary service. It 
would not give God any pleasure 
to have human beings to be like 
a phonograph record, saying, “I 
love the Lord,” “I love the Lord.” 
There could be no mind, heart, 
conscience, and will that go to 
make up a human being if one were 
not free so he could sin. 


We must remember that one is 
lost only because of his own sin. 
First Corinthians 15:22 teaches 
that Adam's sin is already paid 
for. 
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1. It is wrong to judge a Chris- 
tian brother who does not bring all 
his tithes to the local church. Dr. 
Graham properly says, ‘““To whom 
is he responsible? To you, or to 
God?” Dr. Graham is right. Every 
Christian is directly accountable 
to Jesus Christ, and no one else 
can settle for him where he should 
give his tithe. 

2. Dr. Graham says that for one 
to give all his tithes into the local 
church treasury “could also hurt 
your local congregation.” Yes, it 
is not always right for a Christian 
to put all his tithes into a local 
church. Oftentimes it might hurt 
the local congregation. At other 
times, it would teach people legal- 
ism without praying about their 
giving, and without trying to 
please Christ, or without putting 
the money where it will honor 
God. Sometimes it makes a man 
or woman support modernism 
when they put all their tithes in 
a local church. Everyone must 
pray about it, It could do harm, 
Dr. Graham says, to put all the 
tithes in the local church. 


3. Dr. Graham then teaches an- 
other great truth, that everybody 
should pray about his giving. You 
should pray about your own giv- 
ing and ask God to lead others to 
pray about their giving and “leave 
it at that,” Dr. Graham says. 

That is a great principle—pray 
about your giving. And give as 
God leads you, and not as denomi- 
national leaders say. 


Of course Dr. Graham believes, 
as all of us do, that Christians 
ought to support their local church 
or get out of it. If your church is 
sound, you ought to support it. If 
your pastor is a godly and devoted 
man of God, you ought to support 
him. But the pastor is not God, 
and the church has no right to 
take the place of God. And every- 
body must decide how much of his 
tithe should go to the local church, 
and how much to some other 
cause. And no Christian should 
ever give his money anywhere it 
would not honor God. No Chris- 
tian has a right to support mod- 
ernism. A Christian is forbidden 
in the Bible even to bid a mod- 
ernist Godspeed, and every time 
he does, he becomes a partaker 
of the infidel’s or modernist’s evil 
deeds (II John 7-11). 


Great Baptist Leaders Stood 
Out Against the Unscriptural 
Principle of So-called 
Storehouse Tithing 


Since Dr. Billy Graham is a 
Southern Baptist, it is interesting 
to note that the greatest theo- 
logians among Southern Baptists 
have taken a strong stand on the 
right of the individual conscience 
what to give or where to give, to 
worship, to serve, to give, every 
man according to his own individu- 
al conscience, subject to the lord- 
ship of Jesus Christ alone. 

Dr. E. Y. Mullins, long president 
of Southern Baptist Seminary at 
Louisville, president of the Bap- 
tist World Alliance, said, “The 
voluntary principal is the heart 
of the Scripture teaching as to 
the individual and as to local 
churches .. .” (Baptist Beliefs). 


In my book, All About Christian 
Giving, in chapter 9 I show how 
every individual Christian is to 
make Jesus Christ Lord of his life 
and let Him control his tithes 
and offerings, how so-called store- 
house tithing makes Jesus Christ 
second to men, to denominations 
and programs, and how the lord- 
ship of Jesus Christ makes the 
enlightened individual conscience 
the final judge of Christian duty. 
I remind readers that “the right 
ef private judgment,” that is, the 
right of an individual to read the 
Bible for himself and to decide 
for himself what is the will of 
God; the right of an individual to 
come to God directly through 
Christ and not through the church 
or through priests to be saved; 
the right of the individual to 
serve, worship, and give according 
to his own enlightened conscience 
—that principle of private judg- 
ment was the principle of the Re- 
formation as contrasted with the 
authoritarian dictatorship of the 
church of Rome. Then I quote 
from Dr. B. H. Carroll and Dr. 
George W. Truett at length, I 
think the reader, in examining Dr. 
Billy Graham’s statements that it 


Not to Venezuela, but to Japan 


By Editor John R. Rice 


On the urgent insistence of a 
number of missionaries in Japan, 
including Don Hoke, President of 
Japan Christian College; Fred Jar- 
vis, and Kenny Joseph, I am mak- 
ing plans to spend about three 
weeks in Japan and Korea in July 
and August. I will speak at a con- 
ference of Japanese pastors, will 
spend one week speaking to the 
annual conference of evangelical 
missionaries which it is expected 
that hundreds of missionaries will 
attend. I am invited also to spend 
a few days in Korea with Mission- 
ary Tom Watson and the new 
Christian radio station in Seoul, 
and to speak perhaps to the Amer- 
ican armed services. 

This invitation, first given in 
January, 1955, has been insistently 


renewed and I feel led of God to! 


———_ | 


—— 


accept. I am sad that this will 
make it impossible for me to at- 
tend the Youth for Christ Eighth: 
World Congress on Evangelism at 
Caracas, Venezuela, but Youth for 
Christ leaders, because of the tre= 
mendous opportunities in Japan, 
have consented to this change of 
plans, 

The overseas trip will cost, wé 
think, over one thousand dollars. 
We do not have it at hand and 
trust that God will put it into the 
hearts of some to invest money in 
this revival and missionary effort, 
If you feel so impressed you may 
send an offering especially desig- 
nated for the editor’s missionary 
trip to Japan. Address: Editor 
John R. Rice, 214 West Wesley, 
Street, Wheaton, Lilinois. 


would sometimes be wrong to put 
all the tithe in the church trea- 
sury, that every Christian must 
decide for himself without the 
judgment of others where to give, 
and that every person should pray 
about where and how much to 
give, will be interested in what 
these great Southern Baptist lead- 
ers said on this principle. I quote 
from All About Christian Giving, 
pages 126-131 as follows: 


Dr. B. H. Carroll States “The First 
Principal of New Testament 
Law” 


If my friends of other faiths will 
bear with me, I want to quote 
here two great Baptist leaders, 
Dr. B. H. Carroll and Dr. George 
W. Truett. In this matter of re- 
ligious freedom, Baptists are at 
the very opposite pole from Ro- 
man Catholics. They not only 
teach freedom from the pope, but 
they teach that every local church 
should be free and independent. 
They teach that every local church 
should decide its own doctrinal 
stand, should call its own pastor, 
should own its own property, 
should cooperate with other 
groups of Christians only by its 
own determination, They reject in- 
fant baptism, insisting that each 
person must believe for himself, 
be baptized for himself, decide 
Christian duty for himself, on the 
basis of the Word of God. Hence 
Baptists in other years have been 
more vocal on this great doctrine 
of Christian liberty and of the 
individual accountability to God 
than people of most other faiths 
have been. Therefore, because of 
the tremendous application of 
their arguments and reasons to 
this question, I quote these two 
giants of the faith. 

Dr. B,. H. Carroll, who was 
founder and first president of the 
Southwestern Baptist Theological 
Seminary, Fort Worth, Texas, and 
who was, by all odds, the most 
influential theologian Southern 
Baptists ever had, wrote a book, 
Baptists and Their Doctrines, pub- 
lished by Fleming H. Revell, copy- 
right 1913, It is now out of print. 
Hear now what this great man 
has to say about the freedom of 
the individual Christian. Under 
the doctrine of individuality, he 
says: 


“This New Testament law of 
Christianity segregates the individ- 
ual from his own family, from so- 
ciety with all its customs and re- 
quirements, from race and nation- 
ality, from caste, however ex- 
clusive, from all governmental con- 
trol or intimidations, from all the 
bonds of friendship, though dear 
as the tie between David and 
Jonathan or Damon and Pythias, 
then isolates him from every ex- 
ternal influence, strips him of 
every artifical distinction arising 
from wealth or poverty or social 
status, and then shuts him up in 
an exclusive circle alone with God, 
who is no respecter of persons, and 
there demands of his naked and 
solitary personality a voluntary 
surrender of his will to God's will 
and an immediate response of 
obedience to all its demands. There 
are no sponsors, or proxies. En- 
forced or insincere obedience counts 
nothing at all. The sole responsibil- 
ity of decision and action rests di- 


rectly on the individual soul. Each 
one must give account of himself 
to God. This is the first principle 
of New Testament law—to bring 
each naked soul face to face with 


God.” 
Again Dr. Carroll says: 


“How often in history has the 
question been propounded by some 
wishing to shun personal responst- 
bility! May I not refer this matter 
to the magistrates? May I not 
consult the customs of my coun- 
try? May I not seek the guidance 
of my priest and put on him the 
responsibility of interpreting this 
book? Nay, verily. Do thou inter- 
pret. It is God's letter to thy soul. 
Thy right of private judgment is 
the crown jewel of thy humanity. 
Sometimes even Baptists falter on 
this point. I have heard one of 
them excuse himself from an ac- 
knowledged duty of cooperation in 
missions, because his church was 
opposed to the mission work. Not 
even thy church can absolve thee 
from individual duty. Churches cre 
time organizations and are punish- 
ed in time. They do not stand be- 
fore the great white throne of 
judgment. But thy soul shall appear 
before the Judge. Well did our, 
Lord know that there could be 
no evangelization of the world if 
ancestors, families, 
ernment, commerce and _ pricsts 
could stand between the individual 
soul and God.” 


Please note that Dr. Carroll 
mentions this very matter of 
Christian giving. Someone ap« 
pealed to Dr. Carroll that he felt 
he ought not to give to the support 
of certain missionaries because his 
local church was opposed to that 
mission work. But Dr. Carroll in- 
sisted, “Not even thy church can 
absolve thee from individual duty. 
Churches are time organizations 
and are punished in time. They da 
not stand before the great white 
throne of judgment. But thy soul 
Shall appear before the Judge.” 
Dr. Carroll is saying that every 
Christian will give an account ta 
God for the way he gives his mon- 
ey, and that he will not be able 
to put the blame upon a church 
treasurer, upon a budget, upon a 
board of deacons, upon a finance 
committee, upon denominational 
leaders, That matter of where and 
how one gives his money is not 
to be settled by the church, says 
Dr. Carroll, but by the individual 
Christian and the Christian must 
come to the judgment seat of 
Christ to give an account for that 
giving! 

Then speaking of freedom of 
conscience, Dr. Carroll says: 


“This follows from individual 
responsibility. If one be responsible 
for himself, there must be no re- 
straint or constraint of his con- 
science. Neither parent, nor gov- 
ernment; nor church, may usurp 
the prerogative of God as Lord of, 
the conscience.” 


The freedom of conscience is not 
to be violated by the government, 
says Dr. Carroll, and exactly so, 
it is not to be violated by the 
church! 

Dr, Carroll reminds us that thd 


(Continued on page 5) 
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The story takes place in the foothills of the Canadian Rockies in 
the 1880's, in and around the little mining and lumber village of 
Black Rock. Leslie Graeme is lumber camp manager, Ralph Connor, 
artist, visits him. Both, still unconverted, are greatly drawn to the 

serious young preacher, Mr. Craig. A temperance league with signed 
pledges is formed. Later new converts organize the little Presbyterian 
church. But Slavin, the saloonkeeper, traps many of the new con- 
verts into drinking and the temperance league is broken. Billy Breen, 
a converted drunkard, is led to drink again and dies. In revenge, 
Graeme, Connor, and some others pour out the liquor in the saloon 
and wreck it. 


CHAPTER IX, 


THE LEAGUE’S REVENGE 


As we stood outside of Craig’s shack in the dim starlight we 
could not hide from ourselves that we were beaten. It was not so much 
grief as a blind fury that filled my heart, and looking at the faces 
of the men about me I read the same feeling there. But what could 
we do? The yells of carousing miners down at Slavin’s told us that 
nothing could be done with them that night. To be so utterly beaten, 
and unfairly, and with no chance of revenge, was maddening. 


“T’d like to get back at ’em,” said Abe, carefully repressing him- 
self. 

“I’ve got it, men,” said Graeme suddenly. “This town does not 
require all the whisky there is in it.” And he unfolded his plan. It was 
to gain possession of Slavin’s saloon and the bar of the Black Rock 
Hotel, and clear out all the liquor to be found in both these places. 
I did not much like the idea; and Geordie said: 

“I’m ga’en aifter the lad. I'll hae naethin’ tae dae wi’ yon, It’s 
no’ that easy, an’ it’s a sinfu’ waste.” 

But Abe was wild to try it and Shaw was quite willing, while old 
Nelson sternly approved. 

“Nelson, you and Shaw get a couple of our men and attend to 
the saloon. Slavin and the whole gang are up at the Black Rock, so 
you won’t have much trouble; but come to us as soon as you can.” 

And so we went our ways. 

Then followed a scene the like of which I can never hope to see 
again, and it was worth a man’s seeing. But there were times that 
night when I wished I had not agreed to follow Graeme in his plot. 

As we went up to the hotel I asked Graeme: 

“What about the law of this?” 

“Law!” he replied indignantly. “They haven’t troubled much 
about law in the whisky business here. They get a keg of high wine 
and some drugs and begin opérations. No!” he went on; “if we can 
get the crowd out and ourselves in we'll make them break the law 
in getting us out. The law won’t trouble us over smuggled whisky. 
It will be a great lark, and they won’t crow too loud over the league.” 

I did not like the undertaking at first, but as I thought of the 
whole wretched illegal business flourishing upon the weakness of 
the men in the mines and camps, whom I had learned to regard 
as brothers, and especially as I thought of the cowards that did for 
Nixon, I let my scruples go and determined, with Abe, “to get back 
at ’em.” 

We had no difficulty getting them out. Abe began to yell. Some 
men rushed out to learn the cause. He seized the foremost man, making 
a hideous uproar all the while, and in three minutes had every man 
out of the hotel and a lively row going on. 

In two minutes more Graeme and I had the door to the ball-room 
locked and barricaded with empty casks. We then closed the door of 
the bar-room leading to the outside. The bar-room was a strongly 
built log shack, with a heavy door secured, after the manner of the 
early cabins, with two strong oak bars, so that we felt safe from 
attack from that quarter. 

The ball-room we could not hold long, for the door was slight 
and entrance was possible through the windows. But as only a few 
casks of liquor were left there, our main work would be in the bar, 
so that the fight would be to hold the passageway. This we barricaded 
with casks and tables. But by this time the crowd had begun to 
realize what had happened and were wildly yelling at doors and 
windows. With an ax which Graeme had brought with him the casks 
‘ Were soon stove in and left to empty themselves. 

As I was about to empty the last cask Graeme stopped me, 
saying: “Let that stand here. It will help us.” And so it did. 
“Now skip for the barricade,” yelled Graeme as a man came crashing 
through the window. Before he could regain his feet, however, 
Graeme had seized him and flung him out upon the heads of the 
crowd outside. But through the other windows men were coming in, 
and Graeme rushed for the barricade, followed by two of the enemy, 
the foremost of whom I received at the top and hurled back upon 
the others. 

“Now, be quick!” said Graeme. “T’ll hold this. Don’t break any 
bottles on the floor—throw them out there,” pointing to a little win- 
dow high up in the wall. 

I made all haste. The casks did not take much time, and soon the 
whisky and beer were flowing over the floor. It made me think of 
Geordie’s regret over the “sinfu’ waste.”’ The bottles took longer, and 
glancing up now and then I saw that Graeme was being hard pressed. 
Men would leap, two and three at a time, upon the barricade, and 
Graeme’s arms would shoot out, and over they would Aopple upon 
the heads of those nearest. It was a great sight to see him standing 
alone with a smile on his face and the light of battle in his eye, 
coolly meeting his assailants with those terrific, lightning-like blows. 
In fifteen minutes my work was done. 

“What next?” I asked. “How do we get out?” 

“How is the door?” he replied. 

I looked through the port-hole and said: 

“A crowd of men waiting.” 

“We'll have to make a dash for it, I fancy,” he replied cheer- 
fully, though his face was covered with blood and his breath was 
coming in short gasps. 


—_ -» 


“Get down the bars and be ready.” 

But even as he spoke a chair hurled from below caught him 
on the arm, and before he could recover a man had cleared the 
barricade and was upon him like’a tiger. It was Idaho Jack. 

“Hold the barricade, ” Graeme called out as they both went 
down. 

I sprang to his place, but I had not much hope of holding it 
long. I had the heavy oak bar of the door in my hands, and swinging 
it round my head I made the crowd give back for a few moments. 

Meantime Graeme had shaken off his enemy, who was circling 
about him upon his tiptoes with a long knife in his hand, waiting for 
a chance to spring. 

“I have been waiting for this for some time, 
he said, smiling. 

“Yes,” replied Graeme, “ever since I spoiled your cut-throat 
game in 'Frisco. How is the little one?” he added sarcastically. 

Idaho’s face lost its smile and became distorted with fury as he 
replied, spitting out his words: 

“She—is—where you will be before I am done with you.” 

“Ah! you murdered her too! You'll hang some beautiful day, 
Idaho,” said Graeme as Idaho sprang upon him. 

Graeme dodged his blow and caught his forearm with his left 
hand and held up high the murderous knife. Back and forward they 
swayed over the floor, slippery with whisky, the knife held high 
in the air. I wondered why Graeme did not strike, and then I saw 
his right hand hung limp from the wrist. The men were crowding 
upon the barricade. I was in despair. Graeme’s strength was going 
fast. With a yell of exultant fury Idaho threw himself with all his 
weight upon Graeme, who could only cling to him. They swayed to- 
gether toward me, but as they fell I brought down my bar upon the 
upraised hand and sent the knife flying across the room. Idaho’s 
howl of rage and pain was mingled with a shout from below, and 
there, dashing the crowd to right and left, came old Nelson, followed 
by Abe, Sandy, Baptiste, Shaw, and others. As they reached the 
barricade it crashed down and, carrying me with it, pinned me fast. 

Looking out between the barrels, I saw what froze my heart 
with horror. In the fall Graeme had wound his arms about his enemy 
and held him in a grip so deadly that he could nét strike; but 
Graeme’s strength was failing, and when I looked I saw that Idaho 
was slowly dragging both across the slippery floor to where the 


Mr. Graeme,” 


knife lay. Nearer and nearer his outstretched fingers came to the) 


knife. In vain I yelled and struggled. My voice was lost in the awful 
din and the barricade held me fast. Above me, standing on a barrel- 
head, was Baptiste, yelling like a demon. In vain I called to him. 
My fingers could just reach his foot, and he heeded not at all my 
touch. Slowly Idaho was dragging his almost unconscious victim 
toward the knife. His fingers were touching the blade point, when, 
under a sudden inspiration, I pulled out my penknife, opened it with 
my teeth, and drove the blade into Baptiste’s foot. With a blood- 
curdling yell he sprang down and began dancing round in his rage, 
peering among the barrels. 


“Look! look!” I was calling in agony and pointing. ‘For Heaven's 


sake, look, Baptiste!” 


The fingers had closed upon the knife, the knife was already 
high in the air, when, with a shriek, Baptiste cleared the room at a 
bound, and before the knife could fall, the little Frenchman’s boot 
had caught the uplifted wrist and sent the knife flying to the wall. 

Then there was a great rushing sound as of wind through the 
forest, and the lights went out. When I awoke I found myself lying 
with my head on Graeme’s knees and Baptiste sprinkling snow on my 
face. As I looked up Graeme leaned over me, and, smiling down into | 


my eyes, he said: 

“Good boy! It was a great fight, and we put it up well; 
he whispered: “I owe you my life, my boy.” 

His words thrilled my heart through and through, 
him as only men can love men: but I only answered: 

“T could not keep them back.” 

“It was well done,” he*said; and I felt proud. 

I confess I was thankful to be so well out of it, for Graeme got 
off with a bone in his wrist broken and I with a couple of ribs 
cracked; 
kept them occupied for a time, offering too good a chance to be lost 


” and then 


for I loved 


st, | 


and for the timely arrival of Nelson, neither of us had ever seen the 
light again. 

We found Craig sound asleep upon his couch. His consternation 
on waking to see us torn, bruised, and bloody was laughable: but he 
hastened to find us warm water and bandages, and we soon felt 
comfortable. 

Baptiste was radiant with pride and light over the fight and 
hovered about Graeme and me, giving vent to his feelings in ad- 
miring French and English expletives. But Abe was disgusted be- 
cause of the failure at Slavin’s; for when Nelson looked in he saw 
Slavin’s French-Canadian wife in charge, with her baby on her 
lap, and he came back to Shaw and said, “Come away; we can't 
touch this;” and Shaw, after looking ote agreed that nothing could 
be done. A baby held the fort. 

As Craig listened to the account of the fight he tried hard 
not to approve, but he could not keep the gleam out of his eyes; 
and as I pictured Graeme dashing back the crowd thronging the 
barricade till he was brought down by the chair, Craig laughed 
gently and put his hand on Graeme’s knee. And as I went on 
to describe my agony while Idaho’s fingers were gradually near- 
ing the knife, his face grew pale and his eyes grew wide with 
horror. 

“Baptiste, here, did the business,” I said, and the little French- 
man nodded complacently and said: 

“Dat’s me for sure.’ 

“By the way, how is your foot?” asked Graeme. 


“He’s fuss rate. Dat’s what you call—one bite of—of—dat 


leel bees. He’s dere, you put your finger dere, he’s not dere— 
what you call him?” 
“Flea!” I suggested. 


“Oui!” cried Baptiste. “Dat’s one bite of flea.” 

“T was thankful I was under the barrels,” I replied, 

“Oui! Dat’s mak’ me ver’ mad. I jump an’ 
bad. Dat’s pardon me, M’sieu Craig, heh?” 

But Craig only smiled at him rather sadly. 

“It was awfully risky,” he said to Graeme, “and it was hardly 
worth it. They’ll get more whisky, and anyway the league is gone.” 

“Well,” said Graeme with a sigh of satisfaction, “it 
quite such a one-sided affair as it was.” 

And we could say nothing in reply, for we could hear Nixon 

(Continued on page 5) 
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but had it not been for the open barrel of whisky which | 


| 


BOOK REVIEWS IN THIS COLUMN 
WILL USUALLY BE BY JUDGES OF 
THE SWORD BOOK CLUB AND WILL 
BE SIGNED. 


BOOK REVIEWS 
SWEETER THAN HONEY by 


V. Raymond Edman, Scripture 
Press, Chicago, Illinois. 88 pages, 
$1.50, 


A book of beauty and sweetness. 
The quiet courage of this work 
will transmit itself to every 
thoughful reader. Dr. Edman has 
skillfully blended a book of deep 
and personal devotion to the Sav- 
ior with poems by John Oxen- 
ham in a time when bitterness 
holds sway in individual hearts 
and in international affairs. This 
book, Sweeter Than Honey, should 
be of great benefit. 

DR, LEE ROBERSON 

HOW TO BE A PREACHER’S 

WIFE AND LIKE IT by Lora Lee 


Parrott, Zondervan Publishing 
House, Grand Rapids, Michigan. 
120 pages, $2. 

Behind nearly every preacher 


of the Gospel who is greatly used 
of God there is a godly ang gifted 
woman, quite possibly his mother, 
and also his wife. Over the years 
much attention has been centered 
on preparing men for the min- 
istry, and very little has been said 
about preparing women to be 
preacher's wives. Here is whole- 
‘some and constructive information 
on pertinent points such as: mar- 
rying the right preacher, hand- 
Jing conflicts in the home, facing 
‘severe and prolonged criticism, 
keeping the parsonage and regula- 
| ting its household and the use of 
‘its telephone, and balancing the 
budget. Excellent for lassies who 
dream about being a preacher's 
wife and for wives whose dreams 


are subject to being shattered. 
DR. V, RAYMOND EDMAN 


HOW TO BE A HAPPY CHRIS- 
TIAN by J. Nieboer, Our Daily 
Walk Publishers, North East, 
Pennsylvania. 175 pages, $2.75. 


This is a good book and much 
needed by the people of God. Chris- 
tians ought to be a happy people 
and Mr. Nieboer shows plainly 
how they may be. He makes clear 
first of all that only the saved 
can be truly happy. Unless one is 
an intelligent Christian, knowing 
that his sins are forgiven and 
that his “times” are held in the 
control of God, he cannot be hap- 
py in the truest sense of that 
word. Then he goes on to show 
the things which destroy a Chris- 
'tian’s happiness—worry, unbelief, 


sin, selfishness, lack of concern 
or others, etc. 

The book is simply written. and 
well illustrated and will bring 


blessing to those who read 
DR. T. ROLAND PHILIPS 


CHINAMAN’S CHANCE by 
Harry Liu and Ellen Drummond, 
Moody Press, Chicago, Illinois. 143 
pages, $2.50. 

Young Harry L! 
that 


u was fortunate 
his Chinese parents were 
bookworms. His father, a Confu- 
cian, was a scholar. His mother 
was a devout Buddhist, but young 
Harry grew up to become neither. 
As a young man he became an 
official in the Bank of China. 
One day he went to a doctor for 
an eye examination and asked the 
doctor if he knew what would 
ease the pain of an aching heart. 
The doctor did not know but re- 
commended that he ask some mis- 
sionaries who were nearby. This 
led to young Harry’s conversion. 


After being saved he had a de- 
sire to go to America. He felt that 
the United States was surely a 
land of milk and honey like the 
Hollywood movies had pictured it! 
Accordingly, he made his way to 
America and to the Moody Bible 
Institute of Chicago. Dr. Harry 
Ironside, famous pastor of Moody 
Memorial Church, took a liking 
to this eager young man and 
practically took him into his fam- 
ily. Incidentally, young Liu nam- 
ed himself “Harry” because of 
his love and admiration for this 
wonderful Christian man who be- 
came his friend and benefactor. 

During the days of the Second 
World War, when co-operation be- 
tween the United States and China 
was at its peak, Harry returned 


(Continued on page 4) 
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Evangelists 


REPORTS FROM AMERICA’S OUTSTANDING SOUL WINNERS 


By the Editor 


~ 


(NOTE: We are happy to publish honest reports of blessed revivals from trustworthy 
evangelists and churches. However, if you send us your report for publication, PLEASE 
give exact statistics, as far as possible, concerning conversions, rededications, additions, 


etc., or we may not print it. 
chairmen of union campaigns.) 
Rev. David H. Richert, pastor of 
the Grace Bible Church, McPher- 
son, Kansas, reports a recent meet- 
ing with EVANGELIST BOB 
OUGHTON, P. O. Box 50, Belle- 
ville, Illinois. During the 12 days 
there were 6 or more conversions 
and numerous decisions among 
Christians for rededications, fam- 
ily altars, tithing, etc. 
* * . 
EVANGELIST DOUGLAS 
WINN, 1224 W. Market Street, 
Greensboro, North Carolina, re- 
ports there were over 30 conver- 
sions and additions to the church in 
one week of meetings at Highland 
Baptist Church of Portsmouth, 
Virginia. Attendance was the larg- 
est in the history of the church 
with 407 in Sunday School the clos- 
ing Sunday. Ten of the converts 
were men over 40 years of age and 
one was a man 68 years old. 
* e * 
EVANGELIST FRED R. RIT- 
CHARDSON, JR., P. O. Box 11, 
Nappanee, Indiana, recently spent 
two weeks at the Mt. Hope Metho- 
dist Church near Culver, Indiana. 
During that time there were 14 
conversions, 20 pledges to begin 
a family altar, and a number of 
rededications. Evangelist Ritchard- 
son was also with the Edwards 
Corners Methodist Church near 
Marcellus, Michigan, for two 
weeks. In that time there were 10 
conversions, 19 for assurance of 
salvation, 5 rededications and 8 


We especially appreciate reports from pastors and 


young people who surrendered for 
full-time missionary service. 
. > > 


Rev. Jerry Church, pastor of the 
Prairie Lee Bible Church in Lee’s 
Summit, Missouri, reports a good 
meeting with Sword of the Lord 
EVANGELIST J. OSCAR WELLS, 
In the two weeks there were 14 
conversions, 8 rededications and 
the Sunday School attendance re- 
cord was broken. 

7 * 


EVANGELIST GERALD Z. OG- 
DEN, 4818 E. 29th Street, Des 
Moines, Iowa, led the Memorial 
Baptist Church at Sedalia, Mis- 
souria, in a revival recently. The 
pastor, Rev, Gilbert N. Hulme, 
who led the music during the 
campaign, reports that there were 
22 additions by baptism and 2 
by letter. He reports that 5 com- 
plete families were converted and 
baptized. Many rededications were 
recorded as well. 

. = 


Rev. C. Wellington Hardy, pas- 
tor of The Southside Baptist 
Church of Elmira, New York, re- 
ports two weeks of special meet- 
ings with EVANGELIST FRANK 
HARPELL, 825 Main Street, Read- 
ing, Massachusetts, During that 
time there were 7 first-time pro- 
fessions of faith and many pledg- 
ing a closer walk with the Lord. 
Among the converts was a stu- 
dent of a nearby Seminary. 


Leaving the Tent for a Temple 


(Continued from page 1) 
speaks about and then see the 
temple which is ahead of us, and 
last of all, the transition from 
tent to temple. 


I. The Tent Is Temporary 
and Unsatisfactory 
If this tent (this earthly tent) 
is to be dissolved .. .. Paul was 
the only man who ever went to 
Heaven and came back again; 
when he did, he was not permitted 


to tell us what he saw. In II. 
Corinthians, chapter 12, Patl 
writes: 

“It is not expedient for me 


doubtless to glory. I will come to | 


visions and revelations of the Lord. 
I knew a man in Christ above 


to give us a few luminous sen- 
tences that set forth the hopes 
and certainties of every believer 
in Christ. 

I would remind vou this morn- 
ing that Paul was a tent-maker. 
In this way he made his living. 
When he wrote this epistle he was 
living in Philippi with two other 
tent-makers, Aquila and Priscilla. 
Therefore, when he needed a 
metaphor to describe the body, he 
picked the most obvious metaphor 
of all, the very thing he made— 
the tent—and he portrayed the 
body as a tent. He couldn't have 


done better. Look at the dissatis- 
faction of the tent dweller. “We 
groan in this tent”: “we sigh,” he 


Says in verse 2 of that chapter. 


fourteen years ago, (whether ™|We sigh in this tent because it 
the body, I cannot tell; or wheth-|is only temporary. A tent dweller 
er out of the body, I cannot tell:| has no roots: he moves his tent 
God knoweth;) such an one caught ‘when he feels like it; he is here 


up to the third heaven. And 


| today and gone tomorrow. As the 


knew such a man, (whether in thé | nost said, “the Arabs take their 
body, or out of the body, I cannot | tents and silently steal away.” 


tell: God knoweth;) How that he 


Down in the heart of each one 


was caught up into paradise, and|\y7 think there must be a longing 


unspeakable words, which 
not lawful for a man to 


heard 
it is 
utter.” 
I repeat: he went to Glory, he 
saw the celestial, but he was not 


for home, for security, for com- 
fort, for permanence. A tent may 
be decorated, but a tent is not a 
permanent thing. Many a person 
decorates the body. We buy lovely 


permitted to reveal what he saw. | clothes; we fix it up the best we 
So wonderful was it that a mes-| know how; we make it as pretty 


senger of Satan was given to buf- 
fet him lest, having been exposed 
to Heaven, he should glory here 
on earth. But in the writings of 
Paul and in the writings of others 
of the apostles, God lifts the 
curtain of life and eternity enough 


It Is No Secret 
“HOW TO BE A HAPPY CHRISTIAN” 


By Evangelist and Bible Teacher Joe Nieboer 


The way is plainly 
written in the Bible. 
“This book will bring 
blessing to those who 
read.”’ (Dr. T. Roland 
Philips) 
Plain, helpful, inter- 
esting and enjoyable. 
Contains many lovely 
illustrations. Wonder- 
ful for gifts. 
40 chapters Cloth bound 
$2.75 


Order direct or from your 
bookseller. 
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as possible; we enhance the ap- 
pearance on the outside; but it 
is still a tent. 

A tent may even be established 
on some flimsy foundation, but 
eventually the tent will fall and 
leave the foundation behind. Suc- 
cess may come; riches may be 
ours; all the things that earth can 
give may establish the tent of 
this body in this world; but 
eventually there comes a day when 
the stakes are pulled from the 
ground, the moorings are dropped, 
and the tent is gone, leaving be- 
hind the very foundation we 
thought was permanent. 


A tent may be admired, and 
this tent is often admired. Fame 
comes the way of many people: 
popularity, success, beauty—all of 
those things——but it is only a tent 
and it is going to be taken down 
some day. 

A missionary came home from 
Africa with a heart burdened for 
the needs of the people among 
whom he had been ministering, 


(Continued on page 7) 
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is not love. If God is love, He 
would love me. God does not love 
a wretch like me.” But it kept on 
burning down into his soul, “God 
is love! God is Love! God is Love!” 
After a while he retraced his 
steps, and took a seat in a cor- 
ner. When Mr. Moody walked down 
after the meeting, he found the 
man weeping like a child. 

“What is the trouble?” he asked. 
“What was it in the sermon that 
touched you?” 

“I didn’t hear a word of your 
sermon.” 

“Well, what is the trouble?” 

“That text up there.” 

Mr. Moody sat down and from 
his Bible showed him the way of 
life, and he was saved. 

I hope it will break some of your 
hearts. I am not going to tell 
you what I think of the love of 
God. I am going to give you the 
Bible’s plain statements about it. 
There are people who start out 
with this text as a foundation, and 
build a superstructure of specu- 
lation that contradicts the plain 
teaching of the very Book from 
which they have taken their foun- 
dation-stone. Now, nothing can be 
more illogical than that. One of 
two things is certainly true. Eith- 
er the Bible is true, or it is not 
true, If the Bible is not true, we 
have no proof that God is love, 
so that all these universalist 
schemes, built on the foundation 
that “God is love,” crumble away. 
If the Bible is true, these schemes 
which contradict its plain teach- 
ing are false. You can take which- 
ever horn of the dilemma you 
please. Whichever you take, the 
shallow universalism of the present 
day crumbles away. 

What does the Bible tell us as 
to how God shows His love? 


I. God Shows His Love by 
Pardoning Sin 


“Let the wicked forsake his way, 
and the unrighteous man his 
thoughts: and let him return unto 
the Lord, and he will hawe mercy 
upon him; and to our God, for he 
will abundantly pardon.”—Isa. 55: 


God tells us plainly in His Word 
that He is willing to forgive any 
sinner that lives, no matter how 
deep down he has gone, if he will 
only turn from sin and turn to 
Him; and He will forgive him the 
very moment he does so. Of 
course, God cannot forgive a man 
while he holds on to his sin, and 
retain His own moral character. 

I have a boy. I love that boy, 
I would give a great deal to see 
him now. I believe there is noth- 
ing that boy could do but, if he 
repented and turned from it, I 
would forgive him. But I could 
not forgive him if he held on to 
his evil way. I could continue to 
love him and seek to save him, 
but I could not forgive him, And 
God cannot forgive us, and remain 
what He is—a holy God—until 
we are ready to quit our sin. But 
the moment we are, He will have 
mercy upon us, and He will abun- 
dantly pardon. If the wickedest 
man or woman in Edinburgh 
should have come in tonight—and 
I hope they have—and should here 
and now turn from sin, the mo- 
ment they did so, God would blot 
out every sin they ever committed. 

I knew a millionarie in New 
York City who turned his back on 
all his business and money-making 
to save the perishing. When he was 
going down one of the streets one 
night, a poor woman came out 
of an underground den of _ in- 
famy and groaned as he passed. 
My friend stepped up to her and 
told her of the love of God, At 
first she would not believe, but 
he persuaded her that God loved 
her. He gave her a shelter. She 
did not live long—only about two 
years—but before she died, Nellie 
Conroy stood up before a great 
audience in the Cooper Institute, 
and told them how God had saved 
her. Tears were streaming down 
the faces of all. A little while aft- 
er she lay dying, and, as my 


friend came into the room, she 


| said: 


_ “Uncle Charlie—he was not her 


uncle, but she called him so for 
‘the love she bore—‘“I will” soon 
see, in a few hours, little Florence, 
/and I will see Jesus.” 

| And Nellie Conroy, the par- 
doned and blood-washed sinner, 
|went up to behold the King. 


The Greatest Sentence ... Written 


There is not a man or woman in 
Edinburgh that God will not save 
the moment they turn from their 
sin, 


II. God Shows His Love by 
Taking Account of Sin, and 
Punishing It 


“For whom the Lord loveth he 
chasteneth, and scourgeth every 
son whom he receiveth.”—Heb. 12: 


People think God will allow sin 
to go on unchecked, unrebuked, 
unpunished. .“God is love,” and 
therefore He takes account of and 
punishes sin. There are fathers 
who are so selfish that they will 
not punish their children when it 
is necessary for their good. It 
hurts their feelings, as it does to 
all true fathers; and they are so 
selfish that they sacrifice the wel- 
fare of the children in order to 
spare their own feelings. That is 
not love but consummate selfish- 
ness, 

One of my children disobeyed 
me. I said to myself, “That child 
must be punished.” Oh, how I 
studied to find some way out, but 
I could not do it. 1 knew that for 
the child’s highest welfare, pun- 
ishment must be administered, and 
the child was punished. I suffer- 
ed a great deal more than the 
child, but I loved the child enough 
to sacrifice my feelings for the 
child’s welfare. God suffers when 
you and I are punished; but He 
loves us so much, that when we 
need to suffer He administers the 
suffering Himself, 

A gentleman with whom I was 
staying said to me one day, “Would 
you like to take a drive?” We 
went out to a cemetery, and came 
to a place where there were three 
graves. One was long; it was an 
adult one, and in it his wife was 
buried. In the two short graves 
were the bodies of his two daugh- 
ters, all he had except a baby 
boy. We knelt and prayed by the 
side of the graves. As we were 
driving back to town the gentle- 
man said, “I pity the man that 
God has not chastened.” What did 
he mean? He meant that. he had 
been a man of the world, an up- 
right man, but not a Christian. 
One night when he came home his 
wife said, “Porter, one of the 
children is sick.” In a few days 
she was cold and dead; and, as 
she lay in the casket, he knelt 
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to his native land. Because it was 
almost impossible to get passage 
on ships, he managed to be flown 
in over the “hump” by American 
transports, and soon became busily 
engaged, preaching the Gospel to 
Chinese soldiers and to influential 
men in the regime of Generalis- 
simo Chiang Kai-shek. Here, pro- 
videntially, he came into contact 
with the Pocket Testament League 
and in the golden years that fol- 
lowed, gave out multiplied thou- 
sands of these New Testaments to 
soldiers, school children, and civi- 
lians. 

This, then, is the refreshing 
story of a young man’s faith, of 
his trials, temptations, and dark 
days, too, It is the story of his 
friends and the gallant mission- 
aries who worked beside him day 
after day. At the same time, it is 
the story of the China which 
emerged from the great war vic- 
torious only to be engulfed by 
the rising tide of communism. The 
story of Chiang’s embattled forces 
on the beautiful island of Formosa 
and of closing doors in Harry’s 
beloved China. 

Here is a book to inspire and 
encourage and to show the way 
to others who would give their 


lives to Christ. 
EVANGELIST BILL RICE 


GOOD TIMES FOR GOD’S 
PEOPLE by Marion Jacobsen, 
Zondervan Publishing House, 
Grand Rapids, Michigan. 282 pages, 
$3.95. 

This volume of 282 large pages 
would seem to be an exhaustive 
encyclopedia of indoor and out- 
door fun at home and away. We 
like it because it covers the posi- 
tive side of the Christian’s social 
life as an individtial, a member of 
a family, and in all social re- 
lationships. Invaluable to all in- 
terested in positive Christian re- 
creation. ; 

JOHN L, HILL 


down and promised. God to take 
Christ as his Lord and Master. 
But he lied to God, and forgot 
all about his resolution. Some time 
after he came home again, and his 
wife said, “Porter, the other child 
is sick.” In a few days she also 
lay cold and dead, Once more 
he knelt down and promised God 
that he would become a Christian, 
and kept his word. All the holiest, 
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Years ago a certain 
came to me and said: “Bob, this 
church school that we have been 
backing has become modernistic. 
We are going to turn our backs 


preacher 


on it and build another school, 
and it will be an orthodox school, 
and we are going to keep it an 
orthodox institution. We want you 
to help us financially.” I was a 
young preacher and did not have 
any money, but I pledged $300 
to help build that school, I paid 
my pledge. The preacher who pro- 
moted the building of the school 
is dead and gone. That institution 
today is one of the most modern- 
istic institutions in America. They 
promised to keep it orthodox; 
but while they slept, the enemy 
sowed some tares in the field. 
When we founded Bob Jones Uni- 
versity, we made it mandatory in 
our charter and by-laws that if 
at any time the institution per- 
mitted a modernist to teach in 
the school or supported religious 
modernism in any particular, the 
school must be closed by law and 
the property sold and the money 
used for the spread of the Gos- 
pel. Bob Jones University has been 
hedged about with every legal 
protection, and we are going to 
keep it true to the Word of God 
until Jesus comes, We are not 
Only going to keep it orthodox, 
but we are going to keep it e- 
vangelistic in its emphasis. We ad- 
ded some by-laws just three or 
four years ago and made the 


charter stronger than ever. It must 
be run as it has been run in the 
past, or it must be closed. 

Now we want you Christian 
people who believe in the old-time 
religion to stand by us. We want 
you to pray for us every day. We 
want you to recommend the right 
kind of students to Bob Jones 
University, We are endeavoring to 
select students as carefully as 
possible so we can train real Chris- 
tian leaders. We want you to in- 
vest some of the money that God 
has given you in the work the 
school is doing, I am making a 
proposition to you: How about you 
Sincerely asking the Lord to lead 
you if it is His will for you to 
make a financial investment in 
the work; and if He leads you 
to do it, do it. We are working for 
Him. This is His business. The 
school does not belong to me. It 
does no belong to my son. It does 
not belong to anybody except God. 
It is a corporation not for profit. 
Nobody owns it. It is God’s school. 
We do not go around and try 
to get sinners to help us, We 
set up a program for the Lord Je- 
sus Christ and ask people who 
have an affinity for the kind of 
testimony the University is giving 
to co-operate with us financially. 
We will be glad to hear from you. 
May God bless you. 

BOB JONES, FOUNDER 

BOB JONES UNIVERSITY 

GREENVILLE, S. C. 
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charter of Rhode Island provided: 
“No person within the said colony, 
at any time hereafter, shall be in 
any wise molested, punished, dis- 
quieted or called in question, for 
any difference in opinion in mat- 
ters of religion; every person may 
at all times freely and fully enjoy 
his own judgment and conscience 
in matters of religious concern- 
ment.” 

Oh, may our Baptist friends ev- 
erywhere be true to that great 
principle. How shocking that one 
man should lay rules upon another 
that would limit that man’s right 
to serve God according to the dic- 
tates of his own conscience, about 
where and how he should give his 


Dr. Billy Graham on. . . Tithing 


—_ 


usual arrangement, Dr. George W. 
Truett, then the most popular liv- 
ing preacher, stood on the steps 
of the national capitol and de- 
livered a memorable address on 
“Baptists and Religious Liberty.” 
Uncounted thousands heard that 
message. It is now printed in The 
Inspiration of Ideals, by George 
W. Truett, published by Eerd- 
mans. In that ringing voice, a 
voice of deepest pathos, the most 
moving and stirring that I ever 
heard, Dr. Truett said: 


“Baptists have one consistent re- 
cord concerning liberty through- 
out all their long and eventful his- 
tory. They have never been party 


and fundamental and indcfeasible 


dictates of his conscience, and, as 
long as he does not infringe upon 
the rights of others, he is to be 
held accountable alone to God for 
all’ religious beliefs and practices 
..-lt is the consistent and insist- 
ent contention of our Baptist peo- 
ple, always and everywhere, that 
religion must be forever voluntary 
and uncoerced, and that it is not 
the prerogative of any power, 
whether civil or ecclesiastial, to 
compel men to conform to any re- 
ligious creed or form of worship, 
or to pay taxes for the support of 
a religious organization to which 
they do not belong and in whose 
creed they do not believe. God 


impertinent assumption of religious’ 
right of every human being to wor-| authority over men’s consciences, 
ship God or not, according to the 


whether by church or by state.” 


Oh, hear this statement! For 
the church to come between the 
individual soul and God, and the 
church to decide where all the 
tithes must go, taking away from 
the individual soul its right of 
direct approach to God for leading, 
“is a blasphemous impertinence 
and a defamation of the crown 
rights of the Son of God”! said 
Dr. Truett. 

He says that the supreme au- 
thority of the Scriptures and the 
right of private judgment are the 
very basis of all fundamental, 
historic creeds. Truett says that 
for even the church to assume 
religious authority over men’s 
consciences is “unwarranted and 


money, which is dedicated to God. | 4, oppression of conscience. They arated worshippers and no 
Other Rind. 


Dr. George W, Truett on Steps of have ever been the unwavering 
the Nation’s Capitol champions of liberty both religious 


In May, 1920, Southern Baptists and civil. Their contention now is,|ful statement, “that religion must |an individual and God and try to 
had their annual convention in|and has been, and please God,|be forever voluntary and unco-| dictate where the Lord’s money 
erced,” and_ that 


Washington, D. C. By a most un-! must ever be, that it is the natural 


Black Rock 
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snoring in the next room, and no one heard of Billy, and there 


were others of the league that we knew were even now down at forever contending for unrestrict-|is the Lord’s. It does not belong 
Slavin’s. It was thought best that all should remain at Mr. Craig’s | eq religious liberty is this: 
— shack, not knowing what might happen; and so we lay where we 


could and we needed none to sing us to sleep. 

When I awoke, stiff and sore, it was to find breakfast ready 
and old man Nelson in charge. As we were seated Craig came 
in, and I saw that he was not the man of the night before, His 
courage had come back, his face was quiet, and his eye clear; 
he was his own man again. 

“Geordie has been out all night, but has failed to find Billy,” 
he announced quietly. 

We did not talk much. Graeme and I worried with our broken 
bones, and the others suffered from a general morning depression. 
But after breakfast, as the men were beginning to move, Craig 
took down his Bible, and saying, “Wait a few minutes, men!” he 
read slowly, in his beautiful clear voice, that psalm for all fighters— 


“God is our refuge and strength,” 
and so on to the nobler words— 


“The Lord of Hosts is with us; 
The God of Jacob is our refuge.” 


How the mighty words pulled us together, lifted us till we grew 
ashamed of our ignoble rage and of our ignoble depression! 

And then Craig prayed in simple, straight-going words. There 
was acknowledgment of failure, but I knew he was thinking chiefly 
of himself; and there was gratitude, and that was for the men 
about him, and I felt my face burn with shame; and there was 
petition for help, and we all thought of Nixon, and Billy, and the 
men wakening from their debauch at Slavin’s this pure, bright 
morning. And then he asked that we might be made faithful and 
worthy of God, whose battle it was. Then we all stood up and shook 
hands with him in silence, and every man knew a covenant was 
being made. But none saw his meeting with Nixon. He sent us all 
away before that. 

Nothing was heard of the destruction of the hotel stock in 
trade. Unpleasant questions would certainly be asked, and the pro- 
prietor decided to let bad alone. On the point of respectability 
the success of the ball was not conspicuous, but the anti-league 
men were content if not jubilant. 

Billy Breen was found by Geordie late in the afternoon in 
his own old and deserted shack, breathing heavily, covered up with 
his filthy, moldering bedclothes, with a half-empty bottle of whisky 
at his side. Geordie’s grief and rage were beyond even his Scotch 
control. He spoke few words, but these were of such concentrated 
vehemence that no one felt the need of Abe’s assistance in vocabulary. 

Poor Billy! We carried him to Mrs. Mavor’s home, put him in 
a warm bath, rolled him in blankets, and gave him little sips of 
hot water; then of hot milk and coffee, as I had seen a clever 
doctor in the hospital treat a similar case of nerve and heart de- 
pression. But the already weakened system could not recover from 
the awful shock of exposure following the debauch, and on Sun- 
day afternoon we saw that his heart was failing fast. All day the 
miners had been dropping in to inquire after him, for Billy had 
been a great favorite in other days, and the attention of the town 
had been admiringly centered upon his fight of these last weeks. 
It was with no ordinary sorrow that the news of his condition was 
received. As Mrs. Mavor sang to him his large coarse hands moved 
in time to the music, but he did not open his eyes till he heard 
Mr. Craig’s voice in the next room; then he spoke his name, and 
Mr. Craig was kneeling beside him in a moment. The words came 
slowly: 

“Oi tried—to fight it hout—but—Oi got beat. Hit ’urts to 
think ’E’s hashamed o’ me. Oi’d like t’ a-done better—Oi would.” 

“Ashamed of you, Billy!” said Craig in a voice that broke. ‘‘Not 
He.” 

“An’—ye hall—’elped me so!” he went on. “Oi wish Oiji’d a-done 
better—Oi do,’ and his eyes sought Geordie and then rested on 
Mrs, Mavor, who smiled back at him with a world of love in her 
eyes. 

~“You hain’t ashamed o’ me—yore heyes saigh so,” 
looking at her. 

“No, Billy,” she said, and I wondered at her steady voice, “not 
a bit. Why, Billy, I am proud of you.” 

He gazed up at her with wonder and ineffable love in his little 
eyes, then lifted his hand slightly toward her. She knelt quickly 
and took it in both of hers, stroking it and kissing it. 

“Oi hought t’ a-done better. Oi’m hawful sorry Oi went back 


he said, 


impertinent.” 


For any pastor or denomination- 
; al authority, or finance committee 
Note particularly that wonder-|of a church to put itself between 


ecclesiastical | is to go is a blasphemous imperti- 
power, no more than civil, has|nence, a defamation of the crown 
any right to compel men to con-|rights of Jesus Christ! 

form to any religious form of Let every reader solemnly pon- 
worship. Giving by an individual] der. If you do wrong about giving, 
is worship and must be free. you sin against Jesus Christ. If 
Then Dr. Truett speaks of the| you withhold what you ought to 
Lordship of Jesus Christ. He says| give you rob God, you rob Jesus 
that the reason Baptists must be| Christ. Remember -that the tithe 


to the church, it does not belong 
“Dp: eran to the pastor, it does not belong to 

First of all, and explaining all| , denomination. It belongs to the 
the rest, is the doctrine of absolute Lord Jesus Christ. You must learn 
Lordship of Jesus Christ. That\ trom Him where He wants it giv- 
doctrine is for Baptists the domi-|\en. It may be He wants it given 


ury. Certainly if your church is 
a sound church, you ought to sup- 
port it faithfully. BUT YOU 
MUST FIND OUT FROM GOD 
WHERE AND HOW THE MON- 
EY IS TO BE GIVEN! It is not 
wrong necessarily to give your 
tithes and offerings through the 
local church, It is wrong for the 
local church or anybody else in 
the world to tell you where the 
tithes must be given, or to claim 
the right to control those tithes! 
That right belongs to Jesus Christ. 
And you alone must give an ac- 
count to God for what you do 
with the money of which He has 
made you the steward. 


I trust every reader will solemn- 
ly agree that Jesus Christ is to 
be Lord of all; Lord of the heart, 
Lord of the talents, Lord of all 
possessions! I trust that each one 
will determine, by God’s grace, to 
learn the will of God and follow 
it about the way we live, the way 
we give, about what we believe, 
about what we do and where we 
go. Jesus Christ Himself, and not 
anybody else or any institution on 
earth, is to be the Lord of the 
Christian’s conscience. To put 
church or person in the place of 
Jesus Christ here is a form of 
idolatry that offends a jealous God 
and robs Jesus Christ of His 
rights, 

(The book, ALL ABOUT CHRISTIAN 
GIVING, has 176 large pages. In paper 
binding, the price is $1 plis I5¢ postage, 
and in the cloth binding, $1.95 plus l5c 
postage, if ordered from the Sword of the 
Lord Publishers, 214 West Wesley, Whea- 
ton, Hllinois, If possible, buy from your 
local bookstore and save postage. This 
book is very valuable for those who want te 


know the Bible teaching on Christian giv- 
ing, tithes, offerings, the duty and privilege 


nant fact in all their Christian ex-\through your local church treas- 
perience, the nerve center of all 


of giving.) 


their Christian life, the bedrock of 
all their church policy, the sheet 
anchor of all their hopes, the cli- 
max and crown of all their re- 


“*One is your Master, even 
Christ, and all ye are brethren, 
Christ is the one head of the 
church. All authority has been 
committed unto Him, in Heaven 
and on earth, and He must be 
given absolute pre-eminence in all 
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things. One clear note is ever to 
be sounded concerning Him, even 
this, ‘Whatsoever He saith unto 
you, do it.” 
Speaking of the “direct individ- 
ual approach to God,” Truett 
says: ‘ 

“When we.turn to this Neu 
Testament, which is Christ's cuide- 
book and law for His people, we 
find that supreme emphasis is 
everywhere put upon the individ- 
ual. The individual is segregated 
from family, from church, from 
state, and from society, from dear- 
est earthly friends or institutions, 
and brought into direct, personal 
dealings with God. kvery on 
must give account of himself to 
God. There can be no sponsors or 
deputies or proxies in such a vital 
matter . ° Neither persons wor 
institutions, however dear and 
powerful, may dare to come be- 
tween the individual soul and God. 
“There is one mediator between 
God and men, the man Jesus 
Christ. Let the state and the 
church, let the institution, however 
dear, and the person, however near, 
stand aside, and let the individual 
soul make its own direct tnmediate 
response to God.” 


By Evangelist John 
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Let us face honestly this great 
statement by Dr. Truett. The state 
must stand aside, the church must 
stand aside, the institution, and 
the family must stand aside so 
that the individual soul can deal 
directly with God. The individual 
thus must believe for himself and 
answer for himself. 

Then Truett gives this crowning 
statement: 


“The right of private judgment 
is the crown jewel of humanity, 
and for any person or institution 
to dare to come between the soul 
and God is a blasphemous imperti- 
nence and a defamation of the 
crown rights of the Son of God 

“Out of these two fundamental 
principles, the supreme authority 
of the Scriptures and the right of 
private judgment, have come all 
the historic protests in Europe and 
England and America against un- 
scriptural creeds, polity and rites, 
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secret orders. 


less religion, the shams of lodges. Gives clear 
Bible teaching forbidding lodge oaths, the 
yoke with unbelievers. Quotes President John 


Torrey, James M. Gray, Charles G. Finney 
and many others. Authentic, conclusive and 
Christian. Has led many to give up lodges for 
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From your lé¢tters I 
gather that many of you 
have quite a tussle with 
the puzzle each week. I 
hope you've recovered, 
from your “bout” with the 
one last week. I'll admit 
it was a “toughie” but 
this week you'll find it 
much easier. Don’t give up 
trying! Tough or easy, 
it’s good to know that so 
many of you are enjoying 
the puzzles. We just total- 
ed the number of correct 
answers to puzzle No. 21 
and find there are 487. 
We sent that many free 
booklets, worth $73.05. 
That’s a good record. 
Keep it up! 
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so don’t forget to put it 
on. We have received a 


few puzzles without any 
names and so of course we 
just don’t know where to 
send the booklet. Check 
your puzzle before you 
mail it. 

This week we are offer- 


38 


41 


ing one of Dr. Rice's 
booklets, Trailed by a 
Wild Beast or, “Be sure 
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your sins will find you 
out.” A wonderful salva- 
tion message for your un- 
saved relative or friend. 

Just follow these in- 
structions: 

1. Fill in the empty 
blanks according to the 
clews given. Answers must 
be correct and complete. 

2. PRINT (not write) 
your own name and ad- 
dress in the blank below 


(PRINT) 


(PRINT) 


the puzzle and mail to: 
Aunt Neva, PUZZLE EDI- 
TOR, THE SWORD OF THE 
Lorp, Wheaton, Lilinois. 
We cannot return entries. 
If you do not wish to cut 
up your copy of the paper, 
you may print your an- 
swers on another piece of 
paper or postcard. 

3. To receive the book- 
let, Trailed by a Wild 


Beast, your entry must be postmarked by midnight, SATURDAY, JUNE 16, 1956. The answer to puzzle 
No. 27 will appear in the June 22 issue of THE SWORD OF THE LorD. Please note that if you receive your 
copy of the paper late, send the answer to the puzzle anyway and give us the date you received the 
paper. We want to give you every chance to win! 


Puzzle Number 27 


CLEWS ACROSS 


1 Son of Zebedee; one of the 
twelve apostles 

6 Poisonous weeds; the subject of 

a parable 

Masculine being 

Mother of Jabal, the herdsman, 

and Jubal, the musician 

Exists 

Animal whose horns were made 

into trumpets. 

Created on the sixth day 

Height (Abbr.) 


ays 

Part of the verb to be 

Town on the coast of Judea 
not far from Nazareth 

Prefix meaning chief 

Suffix used to form adjectives 
“and chance happeneth to 
all.” (Eecl. 9:11) 

A city in Galilee given to the 
children of Merari (Josh. 21:35) 
One of the blessings of the 
wisdom of God. (Prov. 3:20) 
31 Succeeded Joab as captain of 
the host. (II Sam. 17:25) 
Weep convulsively 

King; son of David 

A son of Gad (Num. 26:17) 
Decree 

A harp or psaltery 

2 Guided 

Pronoun 

Son of Abdi, who served in the 
tabernacle (I Chron. 6:44) 

45 In formation of Jewish names 
signifies fountain 

An unclean animal found in 
Palestine 

One hundred four 

Giant king of Bashan 


Dry 

Son of Hezekiah (Ez. 2:16) 
Tree “The righteous shall grow 
like a — of Lebanon”’ 


53 City of Hadadezer from which 
David took exceeding much 
brass 


CLEWS DOWN 
Exist 
Sister of Mary, who was cum- 
bered about much serving 
Son of Baasha 
Greek form of Shem 
A Nethinim 
Father of Shem 
Hastened 
Expression of inquiry 


OBasOuUre Wh 


10 Jewish month; time of the 
Feast of the Passover 

13 Seatter 

15 Abraham's half-sister (Gr. 
form) 

18 Heaven 

20 Son of Phinehas; grandson of Eli . 

22 Thomas 

24 “My name forever” God told 
Moses 

25 Cut in long slits 

28 Song 

29 Book of the New Testament 
(Abbr.) 

32 Sward 

33 City of which Melchisedec was 
King 

34 Brother of Ram, Bunah, Ozem, 


and Ahijah 

Scene of the Ascension 

Roman emperor—(32-69) 

Call of an animal used in war 
in Bible times 

The apostle who tried to walk 
to Jesus on the sea 

Naomi called herself by this 
name 

Bird of the hawk family 
Color of the dragon which 
Michael fought. 

Hebrew dry measure, equal to 
about two quarts 

Direction 

Egyptian God of the Sun, from 
whom most of the Pharaohs 
claimed descent 
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deepest, purest joys of life had 
come from his great sorrow. 


Are you in sorrow? It is be- 
cause God loves you. Are there 
some here resisting the entreaties 
'of God’s mercy and grace? I be- 
seech you to repent. I tremble 
for some men and women, for those 
who know the way of life, with 
whom God is striving by His Holy 


Spirit but who will not come to 


Him. I tremble for them, because 
I know that God loves them, You 
think that is a very strange reason 
for trembling for a man. No, I 
‘know God loves you, and so loves 


The Greatest Sinbeniee ..» Written 


coming 


tha 


Dr. 


OLD-TIME gm 
RELIGION fiom 


With crime, 
infidelity raging across our nation, it is be- 
more acutely apparent 
America really needs is not more education, 
not more social reform, not more infidel lead- 
ers; but rather, America really needs to return 
to the “old-time religion.” And it is the book, 
Old-Time Religion, by Dr. Joe Henry Hankins 


immorality, 


t clearly points the way. 


blatant sin 


CHAPTER TITLES 


. Old Time Religion 
. His Name Shall be Called Won- 


derful 


. Who Cares if a Sinner Goes to 
° 


Hell? 


. I Believe God 
- The Five Damning Sins Against 


the Holy Ghost 
The Price of*a Soul 


. Born Again—and Know It 
. The Saddest Word Ever Spoken 


by Our Lord 


- When God Evens the Score 

. Whosoever Shall Call 

- Deliverance from Judgment 

. Heaven—the Home of the Saved 


inspires 
chapter 


and 


(9) FervensSoaivioaing Sermons 


that what 


by Joe Henry HANKIN sD.D 


Hankins is a great preacher. A man 

of strong convictions who preaches 
with zest and boldness. The Spirit 
and every 
book breathes a 
fragrance of salvation. There is the 
flavor of tears about these com- 
passionate messages, for Dr. Han- 
kins has a heart of love and tender- 
ness for the lost. Truly he has here 
written “twelve fervent, soul-win- 


his sermons, 
in this 


ning sermons.” 


Blue-gray cloth binding, 


brown stamping. 158 pages $2 
Add 5% for postage 


Order from your bookdealer or 


SWORD ¢ the LORD Publishers 


214 West WESLEY STREET,WHEATON, ILLINOIS 


you, that, if He cannot bring you 
in any other way, He will bring 
you by sorrow and heartache. 


A friend of mine in Chicago, 
Colonel Clark, spent his fortune 
in saving the lost. He went down 
every night to preach the Gospel 
in a mission. There was one man 
who had been attending and re- 
sisting Gods entreaties of mercy 
for a long time; and one night 
as he came along Col. Clark said, 
“George, if you do not turn from 
sin pretty quick, I believe God 
will take away your wife and 
child from you, and will lock you 
up.” The man was very angry, 
and said, “Colonel Clark, you mind 
your own business; I will mind 
mine.”’ One month from that night 
George woke up on the floor of 
Rochester Jail. His wife was dead, 
his child had been taken away from 
him to be put into better hands 
than his. Right there he took 
Christ as his Saviour, and now he 
is a preacher of the Gospel. Re- 
member, God loves you,’ and 
“whom the Lord loveth he chas- 
teneth.” 


III. God Shows His Love for 
Us by Sympathizing 
With Us 


“In all their affliction he was 
afflicted.”—Isa. 63:9. 


That is one of the wonderful 
sentences of this book. The proph- 
et is speaking about the children: 
of Israel. Their afflictions were ap- 
palling, and the direct consequence 
of their own sin, a judgment sent 
by the hand of God, and yet the 
prophet said God suffered with 
them in their sorrow. It is true. 
There is not a man or woman 
here who is in trouble but God 
sympathizes with you. It may have 
come in any way, but if you have 
any trouble God sympathizes with 
you in it. 

Some of you know what it is 
to have a child sick for a long 
time. At first friends came and 
sympathized with you, but their 
sympathy has grown cold; and, 
as you have watched day and 
night by that fading life you have 
said: “There is no one who sym- 
pathizes with me.” Yes, there is. 
God sympathizes with you. There 
are men and women who have a 


sorrow of such a character that 


they cannot confide it to any hu- 
man ear; and they say: “Nobody 
knows it. Nobody sympathizes with 
me.”’ Yes, there is one who knows, 
and He sympathizes with you— 
God. 


IV. God Shows His Love by 
His Gifts 


I cannot dwell upon that. I 
just want to speak of one gift. 


“Behold, what manner of love 
the Father hath bestowed upon us, 
that we should be called the sons 
of God.”—I John 3:1,2. 


Oh, that wondrous gift that God 
bestowed upon you and me, that 
men and women like us should be 


called children of God! Oh, what | 


love! Suppose on his coronation 
day King Edward, after all the 
ceremonies were over, had tak- 
en his carriage of state, and had 
ridden down to the East End of 
London, and had seen some rag- 
ged, wretched, profane boy, utter- 
ly uneducated and morally cor- 
rupt. Suppose his great heart of 
love had gone out to that boy, 
and, stepping up to that poor wan- 
derer, he had said: “I love you. I 
am going to take you in my car- 
riage to the palace.I am going to 
dress you fit to bea king’s son, and 
you shall be known as thesonof 
King Edward the Seventh.” Would 
it not have been wonderful? But it 
would not have been so wonderful 
as that the infinitely holy God 
should have looked down upon you 
and me in our filthiness and rags 
and depravity, and that He should 
have so loved us that He should 
have bestowed upon us to be called 
the sons of God. 


V. God Shows His Love by the 
Sacrifice He Has Made for Us 


Sacrifice; after all that is the 
great test of love. People tell you 
that they love you, but you can- 
not tell whether they really love 
you till the opportunity comes for 
them to make a sacrifice for you. 
I had a friend in the university. 
We thought a good deal of each 
other; but I did not know how 
much he loved me. Years after, one 
night when I was away preaching, 
this friend turned up at my house 
and got to talking with my wife. 
He asked a good many leading 
questions, and finally got out of 
her that I was in a position in 
which I needed fifteen hundred 
dollars. He did not say any more 


ened to the whippingpost, 


at the time, but next day he came 
to me and said: 

“You think of doing so and 
so.” 

“Yes.” 

“That costs money.” 

“I have a scheme to get it.” 

“What is it?” 

“T have plans.” 

“Well, what are they?” 

I did not think it was his busi- 
ness, but finally I told him. -He 
said: 

“It will not work at all. See 
here. Just let me give you that 
fifteen hundred dollars.” 

“Well,” I said, “I am not going 
to let any man give me fifteen 
hundred dollars.” 

“Oh, you can pay it back.” 

“T don’t know about that.” 


“I will take my chances.” He in- 
sisted, and would not take “No” 
for an answer; he gave me that 
fifteen hundred dollars, and I have 
paid it back, but he did not know 
I would. I knew. then that man 
loved me. God has proved His 
love. “God so loved the world 
that he gave’—gave what?—“his 
only begotten Son’—the best He 
had, the object of His eternal 
love—gave Him to suffer and die 
upon the cruel cross for you and 
me. 


God looked,down upon this lost 
world, upon-you and me. He saw 
that there was only one price that 
could save us; and He did not 
stop at that sacrifice. He “‘so loved 
the world that he gave his only be- 
gotten Son, that whosoever believ- 
eth in him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life.’”’ That is the 
most amazing thing in the Bible. 
You and I sometimes dwell upon 
the love of Christ, to give up 
Heaven for us. We look at Him 
in the courtyard of Pilate, fast- 
with 
His bare back exposed to the lash 
of the Roman soldier. We look 
at Him as the lash cuts into His 
back again and again and again, 
till it is all torn and bleeding. Oh, 
how He loved us! But looking 
down from yon throne in Heaven 
was God; and every lash that cut 
the back of Christ cut the heart 
of God. We see the soliders with 
the crown of thorns, pressing it 
on His brow, and we see the 
blood flowing down. Oh, how He 
loved us! But every thorn that 
pierced His brow pierced also the 
heart of God. 

Through the dusk of that awful 


(Continued on page 7) 
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day we see Him on the cross. 
We hear the last cry, “My God, 
my God, why has thou forsaken 
me?” We see how He loved us, 
But yonder, looking down from the 
throne of light and glory, was 
God; and every nail that pierced 
His hands and feet pierced the 
heart of God, because He loved 
you, and you, and you, every one 
of you. “God so loved tne world 
that he gave his only begotten 
Son.” Oh, it was wonderful! What 
are you going to do about this 
love? 

I once heard a story which 
brought me such a glimpse of God's 
love as I never had before. I do 
not know whether it is true or not. 
A man was set to watch a rail- 
way drawbridge over a river. He 
threw it open and let vessels 
through. He heard the whistle of 
a train up the track, and sprang 
to the lever to bring the bridge 
back into place, and as he was 
doing so he accidentally pushed 
his boy into the river. He heard 
the cry, “Father, save me; I am 
drowning.” What should he do? 
The man stood at the post of 
duty, brought the bridge back so 
that the train could pass over in 
safety. Then he jumped into the 
river to save his boy, but it was 
too late. He sacrificed his boy 
to do his duty. When I heard 
that story I wondered, if it had 
been my boy, what I would have 
done. That man owed it to those on 
the train to do what he did. God 
owed you and me nothing. We 
were guilty rebels against him, but 
“God so loved the world that he 
gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting 
life.” 

What are you going to do with 
His love? Accept it, or trample it 
under foot? Accept Christ, and 
you accept that love; reject Christ, 
and you trample that love under 
foot. I cannot understand how 
any man or woman in their right 
senses can harden their hearts 
against the love of God. 

I remember one night at the 
close of our service we had an 
after-meeting. The choir was still 
sitting, and the leading soprano 
was unconverted—a _ thoroughly 
worldly girl. Her mother rose in 
the meeting, and said, “I wish 
you would pray for my daughter.” 
I did not look around, but I knew 
intuitively how that girl looked 
at that moment. I made it my 
business to meet her as she was 
passing out, and said, “Good eve- 
ning, Cora.” Her eyes flashed and 
cheeks burned; she was very an- 
gry. She said, 

“My mother ought to have 
known better. She knows it will 
only make me worse,” 

I said, “Sit down”; and I turn- 
ed to Isaiah 53:5: “He was wound- 
ed for our trangressions, he was 
bruised for our iniquities: the chas- 
tisement of our peace was upon 
him; and with his stripes we are 
healed.” I did not say another word. 
It was not necessary. The anger 
faded out of those eyes, and burn- 
ing tears of penitence ran down 
her cheeks. I went from home 
next day, and when I came back 
some one said, “Cora is sick.“ I 
found her very sick, but rejoicing 
in Jesus. A few days after, her 
brother came and said, “We think 
Cora is dying.” I went at once, 
and looked on the whitest face I 
ever saw. She had not opened her 
eyés all the morning; but, after 
I had finished praying, there came 
from those lips—still without 
opening her eyes—the most won- 
derful prayer I ever heard. She 
thanked God for giving His Son 
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to die for her. She told Him~how 
she longed to live to sing to 
glory, as she had sung in the past 
for herself; but “if it be not T 
will that I live and sing for Christ, 
I shall be glad to depart and to 
be with Christ.” And depart she 
did, with a heart conquered, trans- 
formed, by the love of God. What 
are you going to do with the love 
of God? 


I have here a story cut from a 
paper today. Mrs. Bottome, of New 
York City, says that she had a 
friend in her girlhood of whom 
she lost sight completely for 
eighteen years. Going back to New 
York she was passing along a 
street, and up in a second story 
window she saw her friend’s face, 
surrounded by prematurely grey 
hair. She ran up to the door of 
the house, and said to the maid, 


“Take that to your mistress.” 

“She is not at home,” was the 
answer, 

“Oh yes, she is: I saw her at the 
window”; and Mrs. Buttome rush- 
ed past the maid up into the 
room, and they fell into one an- 
other’s arms. 

“What has become of you for 
all these years?” asked Mrs. But- 
tome. The answer was, 

“Come into the other room, and 
I will show you.” In a room mag- 
nificently fitted up there sat an 
idiot boy of seventeen years of 
age, scarcely able to talk—a dri- 
veling idiot. His mother said, “My 
duty lies here, with my darling 


Leaving the Tent for a Temple 


(Continued from page 4) 


knowing that the one thing needed 
more than anything else was a 
modern clinic and hospital where 
he could treat the bodily needs 
of the people and thereby reach 
them with the Gospel of Christ. 
He went to the palatial office and 
plant of one of his school-boy 
chums and was ushered into a 
beautiful mahogany-paneled room. 

The businessman said, “It’s so 
nice to see you; where have you 
been?” 


boy.”” Mrs. Bottome says that in 
a moment of thoughtlessness she 
asked, “How can you endure it? 
I do not wonder you are pre- 
maturely grey.” 


“IT knew you would not under- 
stand my love for my sweet boy,” 
said her indignant friend, “It is 
no burden, no care, to live for, and 
serve my boy; and if, some day, 
he will only give one sign that 
he recognizes me as his mother, 
I will feel repaid for all the years 
of love I have lavished on him.” 


That was but a faint image of the 
love of God. What are you going 
to do with this love of God? That 
boy did not repay his mother’s 
love; for, as Mrs. Bottome says, 
he was an idiot and did not know 
any better. You are not idiots. 
You know God’s love: how are you 
going to repay it? 

(From the book, REVIVAL ADDRESSES, 


by Dr. R. A. Torrey. Used by permission 
of Fleming H. Revell Company, price, 
$2.00.) 


Black 


Rock 
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on ‘Im. Hit was the lemonade. The boys didn’t mean no ‘arm— 


but hit started the ’ell hinside.” 


Geordie hurled out some bitter words. 

“Don’t be ’ard on ’em, Geordie. They didn’t mean no ’arm,” 
he said, and his eyes kept waiting till Geordie said hurriedly: 

“Na! na! lad—lI’ll juist leave them till the Almichty.” 


Then Mrs. Mavor sang softly, 


smoothing his hand, “Just 


as I am,” and Billy dozed quietly for half an hour. 
When he awoke again his eyes turned to Mr. Craig and they 


were troubled and anxious, 


“Oi tried ’ard. Oi wanted to win,” he struggled to say. 
By this time Craig was master of himself, and he answered 


in a clear, distinct voice: 


“Listen, Billy! You made a great fight and you are going to 
win yet. And besides, do you remember the sheep that got lost 
over the mountains?” This parable was Billy’s special delight. “He 
didn’t beat it when He got it, did He? He took it in His arms and 
carried it home. And so He will you.” 

And Billy, keeping his eyes fastened on Mr. Craig, simply 


said: 
“Will ’E?” 
“Sure!” said Craig. 


“Will ’E?” he repeated, turning his eyes upon Mrs. Mavor. 

“Why, yes, Billy,” she answered cheerily, though the tears were 
streaming from her eyes. “I would, and He loves you far more.” 

He looked at her, smiled, and closed his eyes. I put my hand 
on his heart; it was fluttering feebly. Again a troubled look passed 


over his face. 
“My—poor—hold—mother,” 
wukus.” 


he whispered; 


“she’s—hin—the— 


“T shall take care of her, Billy,” said Mrs. Mavor in a clear 


voice, and again Billy smiled. 


Then he turned his eyes to Mr. Craig, and from him to Geordie, 
and at last to Mrs. Mavor, where they rested. She bent over and 
kissed him twice on the forehead. 

“Tell ’er,” he said with difficulty, “ ’E’s took me ’ome.” 

“Yes, Billy!” she cried, gazing into his glazing eyes. 

He tried to lift her hand. She kissed him again. He drew one 


deep breath and lay quite still. 


“Thank the blessed Saviour!” said Mr, Craig reverently. “He 


has taken him home.” 


But Mrs. Mavor held the dead hand tight and sobbed out pas- 


sionately: 


“Oh, Billy! Billy! You helped me once when I needed help! I 


cannot forget!” 


And Geordie, groaning, “Aye, laddie, laddie,” passed out into 
the fading light of the early evening. 

Next day no one went to work, for to all it seemed a sacred 
day. They carried him into the little church, and there Mr, Craig 
spoke of his long, hard fight and of his final victory; for he died 
without a fear and with love to the men who, not knowing, had 
been: his death. And there was no bitterness in any heart, for Mr. 
Craig read the story of the sheep and told how gently He had taken 
Billy home; but though no word was spoken, it was there the 


league was made again. 


They laid him under the pines beside Lewis Mavor, and the 
miners threw sprigs of evergreen into the open grave. When Slavin, 
sobbing bitterly, brought his sprig, no one stopped him, though all 


thought it strange. 


As we turned to leave the grave the light from the evening 
sun came softly through the gap in the mountains, and filling the 
valley touched the trees and the little mound beneath with glory. 
And I thought of that other glory, which is brighter than the sun, 
and was not sorry that poor Billy’s weary fight was over; and I 
could not help agreeing with Craig that it was there the league 


had its revenge. 


(Continued next week) 


He said, “I have spent the last 
fifteen years of my life in Africa.” 


“Africa! What were you doing 
out there—mining?” 

“No,” he said, “I have been out 
there ministering to the needs 
of the people and preaching the 
Gospel of Christ.” 


“Man, what a fool! With your 
intellect and your abilities and 
your scholarship, you could be up 
in the top ranks today. What are 
you doing over there, wasting your 
time with those people?”’ 


The best he knew how he tried 
to explain to him, as the children 
of light can only explain to the 
children of the dark. And he said, 
“I came to you today because we 
need a hospital, and we need one 
desperately. You have the money. 
God has blessed your business. 
Wouldn’t you like to help?” 


The businessman said, “Come 
here,” and he took him to the 
window. “See all those sheds: see 
all those buildings; see those 
stacks belching smoke. They are 
all mine. I built them. I built 
them with my brain and my hands. 
Everything out there I built, and 
it is all mine. No God ever helped 
me get it, and no God is going 
to get a dime of it.. If you want 
to throw away your life in Africa 
and build hospitals for those peo- 
ple who don’t appreciate your ef- 
forts, you do it with somebody 
else’s money but you'll never do 
it with mine.” And he ushered 
him out of the office. 


It was Saturday and the em- 
ployees left at 12 o’clock when the 
whistle blew. The secretary bid 
him “good-bye,” and he said, “I’m 
going to stay behind a few minutes 
and work on the books’’—and so 
he did. Finally he picked up the 
ledgers, now complete, and took 
them into the big time vault in the 
wall, walked inside and began to 
store them away in their proper 
places. Suddenly he heard a click 
and he turned around to see that 
massive six-inch door swing shut 
behind him. In a moment of panic 
he realized there was a time-lock 
on that door and it didn’t open 
again until eight o’clock Monday 
morning. Frantically he began to 
compute how many hours of life 
he would have, how many square 
feet of air, how much oxygen he 
was going to need to keep body 
and soul together. Panic overcame 
common sense and he beat with 
bare fists upon the door; he 
screamed at the top of his lungs, 
realizing now that even if people 
were in the office they couldn’t 
hear him. Around him were mil- 
lions of dollars worth of stocks 
and bonds, deeds and securities— 
everything he had worked so hard 
to obtain, everything he had put 
the brain and fists to and had 
said, “God never gave me a dime 
of it.” 


He took drawers out of their 
places and spilled thousands of 
dollars of securities on the floor 
of the vault and in wild panic 
beat on that door with the drawer 
until suddenly—the dark. When 
he woke up in the hospital with 
a nurse bending over him, he said, 
“How did I get out and how did 
I get here?” 


She said, “Sir, by some miracle, 
when you beat on that door with 
the steel drawer, you touched off 
the burglar alarm. When the 
police got there, the doctor esti- 
mates you had thirty seconds of 
oxygen left.” 


He said, “You go get So and 
So,” and he named the missionary. 
When his friend stood by the bed 
the man said, “I realize what a 
fool I’ve been, how short life is, 
how fleeting the things of life. 
How much did you say you need- 
eda?’’ 

The missionary told him and he 
said, “I’m going to invest in eter- 
nity instead of leaving it all for 
time.” 

A tent is a temporary thing. A 
tent is a frail thing. The wind 
blows and it is down. Storms 
come, destruction comes, Sin visits 
these tents, sickness dismantles 
them, adversity tears them. You 
have no guaranty of tomorrow— 
neither have I. You have no guar- 
anty of today and neither have L. 
We live in this body which we 
boast about. We build it up by 
physical culture and make it the 
strongest we can, and when we do, 
we brace ourselves, for a strong 


breeze will blow us flat on our 
backs. A tent is frail—this body 
is frail. 


I sat in an auditorium and 
listened to a great physical cul- 
ture fadist. At seventy-five ’years 
of age he displayed muscles and 
sinew and control such as I have 
seldom seen in young men half his 
age or less. That night he lectured 
to us about good health, and what 
he said was good. But this was the 
thing that made me pause as I 
sat in that gallery and listened to 
him. He said, “Ladies and gentle- 
men, I have a date with a friend 
of mine to have dinner in the 
Royal York Hotel in Toronto on 
my 100th birthday.” I said to my- 
self, “Wait a minute, doctor. You 
may be a fine physical specimen 
now, but who has the 100th birth- 
day stored away?” When he was 
eighty-six years of age he took 
pneumonia and died. A tent is a 
frail thing, 

A tent is an incomplete thing. 
No tent, however nice, can ever 
be all that we want. It is hamper- 
ed; it is circumscribed; it is not 
complete. And we are hampered 
by this tent. How many times 
would the artist like to be able to 
paint more fully than he does? 
He sees the beauty; he can even 
feel beauty, but he cannot make 
the brush dip in just’ the right 
color or move in just the right 
pattern. Hampered by the flesh, 
he fails to fulfill his ambition. 
How many times in our worship 
we would like to be able to pour 
from these hearts of ours all the 
love and adoration and devotion 
we have toward our Christ, but 
are unable to do so and in sob- 
bing silence have nothing but the 
same old phrases we have used 
before. Our emotions many times 
are hampered by the tent of our 
flesh. We live in a tent, and the 
tent is coming down some day. 
We ask, “Is this all? Is man, with 
all his tremendous potentialities— 
mental and spiritual and personal 
—doomed, like a tent, to noth- 
ing?” If this is true, then just 
how futile and frustrating and 
wasteful life is! But, thank God, it 
is not true. Paul says, “Though 
we live in this tent, though we 
have this tabernacle of flesh, 
ahead of us is a building—a temple 
of God, eternal in the heavens,’ 


II. Our Eternal Temple, Our 
Celestial Body 


Look with me at that temple 
for a moment. As the tent is 
temporary, the temple is eternal. 
As the tent is frail, the temple 
pulsates with the power of the 
universe. As the tent is incom- 
plete, the temple knows the ful- 
fillment of all things. Paul cries, 
“And as we have borne the image 
of the earthy, we shall also bear 
the image of the heavenly” (I Cor. 
15:49), There is something ahead, 
friends, a temple of God—a temple 
of strength. “. . . it is sown in 
weakness; it is raised in power” 
(I Cor. 15:43). 

Even under the limitations of 
time and sense and the shadow 
of sin, what a wonder is the body! 
Have you ever watched the athlete 
in his beautiful movements—the 
fine synchronization of the human 
body expressing exactly what he 
wants? Have you ever listened to 
the musician as he fingers his 
instrument or draws his bow, and 
heard the miracle of expression? 
Have you observed the craftsman, 
as from his hands and mind there 
flow the wonderful things that 
only craftsmen can produce, and 
have you seen how the body is 
able to give vent to the creative 
aspirations of the human soul? 
And then have you remembéred 
that it is all in weakness, incom- 
pletion, and sin? What will it be 
when this mortal shall have put 
on immortality? “. . . then shall 
be brought to pass the saying that 
is written, Death is swallowed up 
in victory. O death, where is thy 
sting? O grave, where is thy vic- 
tory? The sting of death is sin; 
and the strength of sin is the law. 
But thanks be to God, which giv- 
eth us the victory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ” (I Cor. 15:54- 
57). 


Here is a temple of power, a 
temple of strength, a temple of 
holiness. Sin’s shadows are lifted 
now. God’s perfect will is em- 
braced now. There is joy in the 
presence of the angels of God be- 
cause men turn to Christ, Why?, 
Because of what they have been 
saved from? Yes, but also because 
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of what they have been saved to. 
We are moving into the comple- 
tion of God. 

Here is a temple of service. How 
many times have you seen the 
cartoons of the righteous dead on 
fleecy clouds, stroking beautiful 
harps, with golden halos perched 
at a rakish angle over their 
brows? Where did man ever get 
such ridiculous nonsense? Not 
from the Scripture! It is nowhere 
in the revelation of God. It is the 
figment of human imagination. 
Since Elijah dropped his mantle 
that day and went up in the whirl- 
wind and Elisha picked it up to 
find the power doubled for him, 
since David laid down his harp 
which could soothe the evil spirits 
of a man like Saul, since Isaiah 
put down his inspired quill and 
Paul ceased to preach with all the 
eloquence and power which were 
given him, you may be sure that 
they have not been unemployed. 
This is a temple of service and 
we will have something to do, and 
what we will do will be glorious. 

Here is a temple of joy. Did 
you ever stop to think that man 
was created for joy? At creation 
the morning stars sang together 
and the sons of God shouted for 
joy; but since sin has entered the 
race, our joy has been mixed with 
sorrow, our laughter is mixed with 
tears. Behind the smiles there are 
broken hearts, and behind placid 
exteriors there is a lot of frustra- 
tion and pain. Our joys in life are 
like the shafts of sunlight that 
pierce the rain and leave behind 
rainbows of promise. Sorrow is 
mixed with our joy now; but then 
when the tent of tears has been 
taken down, oh, blessed be God, 
there is going to be real_joy. 

There is going to be the joy 
of accomplishment: “. well 
done, thou good and.faithful serv- 


ant. . renter thou into the joy 
of thy lord” (Matt. 25:21). Again 
Paul says, “. .. there is laid up 


for me a crown of righteousness 
-.. and not to me only, but unto 
all them also that love his ap- 
pearing” (II Tim, 4:8). Jesus said, 
“ .. lay up for yourselves trea- 
sures in heaven” (Matt. 6:20)— 
and you will collect on them some 
day. This is joy. 

There will not only be the joy 
of accomplishment, There will also 
be the joy of accompaniment. The 
saints of the past will be there: 
Moses will be there, David will be 
there, Peter will be there. I'm go- 
ing to take Peter off to one side, 
if he’s not too busy, and say, 
“Peter, I’ve always admired you. 
You know, you and I are a great 
deal alike, popping off, getting in- 
to trouble. Now, Peter, I want to 
know a lot of things that you 
never told us when you were here 


on earth. How did it feel that 
night when you went out and 
Jesus looked on you from the 


balcony?” 

“I can’t talk about that, George; 
I'd rather not remember that.” 

“Well, then, Peter, tell me how 
it felt that morning by the lake 
when you saw Him standing on 
the shore and you jumped from 
the boat and even forgot your 
coat. Peter, tell me about that.” 

And he will say, “I can tell you 
about that.” And he will Yes, 
there will be the saints of the 
past; but there will also be the 
saints of the present, those whom 
we have loved and lost. I think 
after I get acquainted with my 
Lord and find out a few things 
I’ve always wanted to know about 
eternity, I am going to feel a soft 
arm over my shoulder and hear 
a familiar voice in my ear, and 
somebody is going to say, “Did 
you have a good trip, Son?” just 
like she always said it when I 
came home. There’s going to be 
the thrill and the joy of ac- 
companiment, 

There is going to be the joy of 
fellow-pilgrims. “You helped me 
make it, Pastor, when I needed 
help.” “Christian, in that moment 
when I was down and out, blue 
and discouraged, you came to my 
house and prayed for me.” “You 
were in a testimony meeting, and 
you didn’t know I had a need and 
your testimony fitted my need.” 
The joy of fellow-pilgrims togeth- 
er: “Because of you I am here.” 
That will be joy. Not one of us 
ever knows how many are going 
to be there because of us; but 


There will be the joy of ac- 
claim in that temple. Kings will 
be there; queens will be there; em- 
perors will be there; presidents 
will be there. I think the tall, 
gaunt man who prayed in the 
White House during the dark days 
of the Civil War will be there. 
The laborer will be there and the 
scholar will be there. The scrub 
woman and the rich will be there. 
Some from every tongue, every 
tribe, every nation, every color will 
be there. And when that eternal 
host assembles around the glassy 
sea, somebody will raise the baton 
and though the language may be 
heavenly, the words will mean 
the same as they sing, 


“All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown Him Lord of all.” 


The joy of acclaim! 


III, Soon We Depart for Our 
Heavenly Temple 


Yes, we are going from a tent 

to a temple—blessed be God! And 
how are we going to get there? 
There is a transition. In II Tim- 
othy, chapter 4, and verse 6, Paul 
says, “. . . the time of my de- 
parture is at hand.” He was using 
a well-known phrase when he so 
spoke. He was talking about the 
time of unmooring, the casting 
off of the ropes of a ship, letting 
it go from the land, letting the 
wind fill the sails and the ship 
crest the waves as it sails to its 
other port. He says, “The time 
of my unmooring has arrived, The 
ship is ready; the necessities are 
taken care of, and now I am on 
my way.” 
Have you noticed that it wasn’t 
the time of salvation? There are 
some people who feel that death 
is a saving influence? Yt i not, 
friends; the Bible so declares. Five 
minutes after I die Lam exactly 
the same person I was five min- 
utes before. Death does not change 
anything but the body. Death is 
not a formaldehyde bath through 
which God drags guilty sinners so 
that they come out as clean as 
snow. You decide your heavenly 
citizenship now, friends. In Philip- 
pians, chapter 3 and verse 20, Paul 
says, “For our conversation (citi- 
zenship) is in heaven; from 
whence also we look for the Sav- 
iour, the Lord Jesus Christ.” John 
tells us, “Beloved, now are we the 
sons of God, and it doth not yet 
appear what we shall be: but we 
know that, when he shall appear, 
we shall be like him; for we shall 
see him as he is” (I John 3:2). 

This is the time of salvation; 
this is the accepted time; this is 
the day to give your heart to 
Christ; this is the time to have 
all your sins cleansed. I have 
noticed in my experience as a 
minister that most of the people 
who trust in eleventh-hour salva- 
tion die at 10:30. They never make 
it! Death is not the saving hour. 
Death is the hour of unmooring 
and transition. 

Notice, too, it is not the time of 
probation. There is no purgatory 
in the Bible, There is no second 
chance in the Bible. Turn to Reve- 
lation, chapter 22 and verse 11, 
and read these fearful and yet 
wonderful words: “He that is un- 
just, let him be unjust still: and 
he which is filthy, let him be filthy 
still: and he that is righteous, let 
him be righteous still: and he that 
is holy, let him be holy still.”” Once 
the grain is cut in the field and 
put in the barn, it does not change 
the character of the grain. It is 
wheat or oats or rye or barley— 
whatever it was in the field. Once 
the soul is cut from earth, that 
is what it is—saint or sinner, 
saved or lost! Death is the time 
of unmooring. 

Then, it is the time of home- 
coming. We read for our Scripture 
this morning the fourteenth chap- 
ter of John. Did you notice the 
words, “I go to prepare a place 
for you. And if I go and prepare a 
place for you, I will come again, 
and receive you unto myself; that 
where I am, there ye may be al- 
so”? We are going Home. Some of 
us work hard to have our homes 
in this world. Some of you have 
scrimped and saved and done with- 
out to have a home, and you are 
still scrimping and saving to keep 
the place, But it’s worth it. It is 


to leave that home behind. We are 
going to go to a Home where there 
is no mortgage and no repairs and 
no upkeep and where there is 
everything we do not have in this 
world. 

A great Methodist preacher used 
to tell how he went around the 
world, preaching the Gospel. In 
almost every country of the world 
he saw mighty revivals and many 
people won to Christ, As he came 
to New York City he stood on the 
deck of the ship and looked out 
at America with the thrill that 
only a traveler knows when he 
sees the Statue of Liberty and the 
tall buildings of Manhattan. When 
they pulled into the dock he spied 
a brass band and a big crowd and 
said, “Think of that; they have 
heard about my meetings and have 
turned out the band to welcome 
me home.” 


He was thrilled; he picked up 
his suitcases and started down the 
gangplank—but nobody said “Hel- 
lo’; nobody took the suitcases; not 
a single instrument tooted a note; 
everybody ignored him. He went 
through customs; nobody met him. 
The wire he sent had been lost 
and nobody even knew he was 
coming home. He got on the train 
and jogged across Pennsylvania 
and Ohio, and the farther he went, 
the more he felt sorry for himself. 
You know, that is the Devil's big- 
gest tool, to get believers feeling 
sorry for themselves. He was 
working on the preacher in that 
train, saying, “Look at you. You 
went and preached to the world; 
you won thousands of people to 
Christ; but when you get home 
nobody even welcomes you back.” 
He picked up the newspaper and 
read that the brass band and the 
official greeter and the crowd 
were for the former President, 
Theodore Roosevelt, who had been 
in Africa hunting lions and came 


home with a few trophies. “I've 
been hunting souls, and nobody 
even said ‘Hello’ to me,” he 
thought. 

Crushed, feeling sorry for him- 
self, self-pity surrounding him, he 
got off the train at Wilmore, 
Kentucky, and walked up the main 
street of that unique town, (And 
I use that word “unique” advised- 
ly. It is a Latan word: the last 
part means “horse” and the first 
part means “one”’.) Walking up 
the main street, carrying his own 
suitcases, arms aching and heart 
aching with self-pity, he suddenly 
stopped, dropped the suitcases, 
raised his hands and _ shouted, 
“Glory to God; now I understand 
it. I’m not Home yet. When I get 
Home, they will turn out the 
band, When I get Home, the 
angels will be there to greet me. 
When I get Home, there will be 
a greeting. My dear Saviour ‘and 
Lord will be there. I’m still a 
stranger in this world; I don’t 
have my new Home. When I get 
my new Home, it will be glorious. 
I’m not Home yet.” 


Neither are we. We are pil- 
grims and strangers and foreign- 
ers, and we are looking for Home, 
the new Home, the Home of joy 
and accomplishment and comple- 
tion. Are you ready for it? Do you 
know the One who has the keys 
of life and of death? Do you know 
Christ as your Saviour? If you 
don’t, then it is not your Home, 
friend. Let the unjust and the 
filthy om, the wicked stay that 
way, the Bible says. Let him that 
is holy be holy still. Which are 
you? What have you done with 
Christ? What about your future? 
Is it secure in Him, or is it only 
a hope and a wish and a theory? 
If this morning you will trust 
Him, then trust Him now as we 
pray together. 

— THE END — 


py because in the Annual Mis- 
sionary Convention held at Peo- 
ples Church, closing April 29, some 
$290,000 was subscribed for mis- 
sions. Speakers included Premier 
Ernest C. Manning of Alberta, Mr, 
R. G. LeTourneau, and mission- 
aries from around the world. Dr, 
Smith says, “The church will now 
be able to support its 350 mission- 
aries for another year and send 
out a dozen new workers.” 
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Truett’s Widow Dies 


Mrs, George W. Truett, confined 
to her home in Dallas for several 
years because of ill health, went to 
be with Christ and her late hus- 
band on April 28, 1956. She was 
84 years old. 

Her husband was the famous 
pastor of Dallas’ First Baptist 
Church for nearly half a century. 
Dr. Truett was also known for 
his wide evangelistic ministry and 
many know him today through 
the many volumes of his sermons 
which have been published since 
his death. 
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Conference 
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sylvania, Indianapolis, 
Herman R, Rose, Editor.” 


Indiana, 


Great Mission Offering at 
Peopies Church 


Dr. Oswald J. Smith, member 
of the Sword Co-operating Board, 
pastor of the famous Peoples 
Church, Toronto, is very, very hap- 


(Continued top next column) 


MOY) on 


WHERE TENS OF THOUSANDS OF wens READERS FIND BIG VALUES 


IG ¥, ‘e 
# we 
(S 


LY Ne Si hag £6: =% 


We AN NEN: aC .¢. iv, TX 


IN LITTLE SPACE 


aoe P 


f x 


Please Mention THE SWORD 
OF THE LORD when answer- 
ing advertisements. 


tl lt li ll ll i i i i 


NEW PORTABLE TYPEWRITER AS 
LOW AS $54.50, New DeLuxe Postcard 
Duplicator with automatic feed, adjustable 
for size and weight of card or paper, in- 
cluding supply kit $12.75. Extra quire of 
stencils $1.35. Standard and portable type« 
writers—new and rebuilt at special price 
to Sword of the Lord readers. The Type< 
writer Specialists, 5541 S. Ashland Ave. 
Chicago 36, Ill. GRovehill 6-8100. 


RUSSIA is tightly closed. Our fields 
are millions of Slavic refu« 
gees throughout the world who fled from 
godless communism. More than 6500 Bibles, 
98,000 New Testaments and 5,000,000 Gos 
pel tracts distributed. nsive relief 
earried an. The LINK, conversion of Di« 
rector, I. V. NEPRASH, etc., sent free, 


RUSSIAN MISSIONARY SERVICE 
6225 Morton, St., Philadelphia 44, Pa. 


GOSPEL TENTS 
Canvas steci‘racea Tabernacles 


METAL SEAT ENDS 


Smith Mfg. Co., Dalton, Ga. 
Over 50 Years in Business 


A most complete 
BULLETIN SERVICE 
for Bible-believing churches 
bo NOW offer :— 
@ Every Sunday folders of distinction 
@ Bulletins for Spirit Duplicator machines 
@ Imprint service for our folders 
@ Personalized Foelders—a complete year’d 
program including duotone and multi-« 
color for 
offer ! 
Write today for samples—specify kind 


wanted. 
CATHEDRAL FOLDERS 
Box 62 Dept. SL Brainerd, Minnesota 


special days—an amazing 


FOLDING Seal 


In Steel or Wood “= 
meeeliic TABLES 


\ 


Ws yi 


‘J.  Rrouietma'ce 


